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Playboy and chill 



Relax. We got you, bro. We wouldn't want you to miss out on 
another issue of your favorite men's magazine so we've gone digital. 
Now, you've got something to keep yourself occupied while your girl 
spends some time with her girls. Chill, you’ve got this. 
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FRIENDS WITH BENEFITS 


Q l’ve been single for the last couple 
•of years, and I haven’t really 
% hooked up with anyone since 
my last girlfriend. I don’t really mind it 
most days, because maintaining that kind 
of relationship takes up a lot of time and 
energy—things I don’t have much of thanks 
to my job. 

But sometimes, I’m bothered by my utter 
lack of sexual activity. It’s especially bad 
whenever I hang out with my friends and 
hear them talk about all the women they’d 
slept with. Granted, it doesn’t really happen 
every time we see each other. It happens 
often enough, though, and when it does, 
pretty much everyone else aside from me 
contributed something to the conversation. 
And I get really jealous when that happens. 

Again, I don’t have a whole lot of time and 
energy for a romantic relationship because 
of my job; but I’m also pretty sick of not 
being able to participate in those discussions, 
pretending I’m okay with it. I want to get 
laid too, and I think my only solution would 
be to find myself a fuck buddy. 

So how do I find myself a fuck buddy so I 
can stop feeling jealous of my friends’ sexual 
conyuests? 

A Before anything else, you need to 

_ ask yourself if wanting a fuck buddy 

^Pis more about needing actual sexual 


release with a partner or about competing with 
your friends. The reason why I’m asking you to do 
this is because impressing all your chums is really 
not a good reason for wanting to have a friend with 
benefits. 

Among other things, your friends’ sexual claims 
can be hard to verify. Given the social pressure for 
men to prove their masculinity through virility, 
the likelihood of your friends exaggerating their 
experiences is very high. This means you’re being 
competitive over lies—which is rather silly. 

And if your friends do have photographic or 
video evidence of the acts, you really need to 
ask yourself if they’re worth being friends with 
(because showing off those pics and vids suggests 
a lack of discretion, putting the secrets you shared 
with them at risk). 

Another reason why having a fuck buddy may 
not be a good idea if your reason 
for bragging is because even a “no 
strings attached” arrangement 
entails trust and respect between 
the two parties. To kiss and tell 
without your partner’s explicit permission is a 
violation of both. 

And even if they did give you permission 
to brag, your preoccupation with your friends’ 
approval rather than the mindless pleasure from 
non-romantic sex can affect your ability to please 
her. Then she’d have no reason to continue the 
arrangement with you, and you’d have been better 
off with a one-night stand. 

Now, if all those conversations with your friends 
made you realize you need to get off with a regular, 
non-romantic partner, then your desire for a fuck 
buddy is perfectly valid. 


So how do you find yourself a buddy with 
benefits? There are a couple different ways. 

You can opt to approach a friend, acquaintance, 
or ex-girlfriend you have a mutual attraction with. 
This is risky given the history you have with each 
other, but it’s slightly more convenient for busy 
people who don’t have time to meet new folks and 
cultivate a connection with them. 

The less risky option is to meet new people 
through social media and hookup apps. Both 
provide you with the opportunity to find potential 
partners outside your existing social circles, 
minimizing potential awkwardness. Apps like 
Tinder, Badoo, OkCupid, and Skout even have the 
added benefit of letting you be up-front of the type 
of connection you’re looking for. 

Of course, whether you’re choosing a fuck 
buddy from existing relationships or with brand 
new people, 
you need to 
ensure both 
parties feel 
a connection 
and that clear ground rules are established and 
agreed upon before moving forward with the 
relationship. These should include guidelines 
minimizing your presence in each other’s more 
personal lives (to avoid romantic attachments) and 
open discussions about other partners each of you 
may have (because STDs aren’t fun). 

Ultimately, having a friend with benefits still 
takes some work. So if you’re really determined to 
have a fuck buddy, you better be sure it’s because 
you really want and need one—and not because 
you’re jealous of your friends’ questionable 
conquests. 


by ELEA ALMAZORA 
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BARE CONDUCTIVE 
ELECTRIC PAINT 

Playing with circuit boards has 
never been this cool. All it takes is 
a dab of a brush in the substance 
and you can create switches on 
your walls, create interactive elec¬ 
tronic presentations on paper, 
or even repair your PC’s circuit 
boards (If you’ve so got the incli¬ 
nation). The paint can be ordered 
online, and comes in tube, pot, and 
pail sizes.. 0-V.) 
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ATOM MICRODRONE 

Have you ever wanted to get your hands on your first 
drone but scared of breaking both the bank and the 
drone itself? Relax because PropelPH has got you 
covered with the ATOM MicroDrone. This baby liter¬ 
ally fits in the palm of your hand, and its three-blade 
propeller yields extra-responsive controls, making it 
one of the friendliest drones for beginners. Priced at 
a shade below a thousand peso, you’ll be dying to get 
your hands on this toy. (fonette Valenciano) 



SANSAIRE SOUS 
VIDE MACHINE 

You’ll never have to suffer another 
dry steak for dinner with this gadget. 
While it may look like an oversized 
pepper-grinder, the Sansaire Sous 
Vide Machine will regulate your water’s 
temperature and circulation as you 
produce kitchen masterpieces. It’s great 
for poultry, pork, fish, veggies, and even 
desserts. Remember to vacuum-seal 
your ingredients before placing it inside 
the water bath. (JV) 
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ANNABELLE: CREATION 


Fans of The Conjuring franchise are ready for another 
serving of fright, and what better offering than the genesis 
of the newest face of supernatural horror flicks: Annabelle. 
David F. Sandberg puts into the silver screen the backstory 
of the doll that has haunted and tormented a lot of people - 
both in real life and on the big screen. Moviegoers get to see 
all the major players when the terror began - the dollmak- 
er, his wife, the dead daughter, orphans Janice and Finda, 
and the possessed creation. (Nathaniel T. Dela Cruz) 



THE HITMAN’S BODYGUARD 


Ryan Reynolds and Samuel Jackson take a break from their specific 
hero flick assignments to join forces in a most unfortunate yet hilarious 
tale. A bodyguard is assigned to protect a hitman who happens to be his 
mortal enemy. Expect exploding guns, exploding cars, and exploding 
bellies (from laughter) in this action tour de force. (NTDC) 



THE DARK TOWER 

A lot is riding on the acting chops of Idris Elba who takes on the lead 
role of gunslinger Roland Deschain in this sci-fi classic. The movie is 
expected to appease hordes of Stephen King fans worldwide who have 
read the popular novel. Moreover, its success can pave the way for a 
TV or film franchise. (NTDC) 
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MONUMENT VALLEY 2 

UsTwo Games 
Platforms: iOS 

Get ready to relive all that MC Escher-esque goodness you wept 
through in 2013 because Monument Valley is coming out with a 
sequel! Yes friends, the developer of UsTwo Games is just as sur¬ 
prised as you are. Since when they were publicly against creating a 
sequel to this geme of a game? Thank heavens they changed their 
minds. Right now, Monument Valley 2 is exclusive to iOS, but who 
knows, if the release receives a staggering receptio, there may be 
an Android version soon. We’ll be keeping our fingers crossed for 
that. (Jonette Valenciano) 



NECROPOLIS 

Harebrained Schemes 
Playstation 4, Xbox One, PC 

Toved Dark Souls, but wished it were a bit more 
light-hearted? Bandai Namco and game devel¬ 
oper Harebrained Schemes bring you Necrop¬ 
olis, a cartoony dungeon crawler where you get 
to control warrior archmages with neat attacks. 
Hack and slash your way through a neon- 
lighted dungeon full of monsters and traps, en 
route to delivering the ultimate baddies’ come¬ 
uppance. (J-V.) 



LITTLE NIGHTMARES 

Tarsier Studios 
Playstation 4, Xbox One, PC 

Tittle Nightmares has you playing a little girl 
named Six in search of a way out of a decrepit 
underwater resort called the Maw. She must 
evade monster limbs in the dark, brutish chefs 
whose skins don’t quite fit them right, and fi¬ 
nally, the eerie Tady of the Maw. This puzzle 
platformer is surely hair-raising that it could 
break you out in a cold sweat. (J.V.) 



www.playboyph.com JULY-AUGUST 2017 


13 
























V 


BOOKS 


DRESS CODES FOR 
SMALL TOWNS 

Courtney C. Stevens 
HarperCollins 


To put it simply, this is a love story of the complex 
kind. More conventional types of teen romance 
revolve around finding one’s first true love or 
fighting for that love in the face of competition from 
members of the same gender. Billie McCaffrey’s 
tale isn’t defined by such. She likes her friends 
Woods and Janie Lee. But Janie Lee likes Woods 
too. Growing up in a world restricted by established 
norms, Billie refuses to adjust just so she can fit. 
(Nathaniel T. Dela Cruz) 





SEE 


SEE WHAT I HAVE 
DONE 

Sarah Schmidt 
Atlantic Monthly Press 

Readers who get ahigh as quiet observers 
in the unraveling of a murder case will 
definitely enjoy Sarah Schmidt’s opus 
See What I Have Done. Schmidt’s debut 
novel has all the traditional elements - 
an unexpected death, a family full of 
secrets, distraught kin, an enigmatic 
stranger, and a series of surprising 
turn of events. (NTDC) 



THE RATTLED 
BONES 

S.M. Parker 
Simon Pulse 

The past and the dead have a way 
of beckoning the living and unearthing 
buried secrets. After her father’s passing, 
life is far from stable for Rilla Brae. A 
quiet storm is brewing, and the winds 
are pushing her towards an uninhabited 
island where she can sense the presence 
of an unknown woman. (NTDC) 
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HARRY STYLES 

Harry Styles 

One Direction’s Harry Styles ditches his group’s power pop tunes 
for a bit and released a 7 os-rock-infused debut record. Garnering 
positive reviews, nearly all of the songs from the album are reminis¬ 
cent of classic rock hooks - from the Beatles to Queen. “Sign of the 
Times,” the album’s official single, is eerily similar to a David Bowie 
tune meshed with a tinge of Robbie Williams. The album’s strongest 
cuts include “Sweet Creature”, “Ever Since New York” and “Woman.” 
(Ria Kristina Torrente) 



1 




HUMANZ’ 

Gorillaz 


OF SOUND MIND 6c MEMORY 

Reese Lansangan 


Gorillaz’s fifth studio album Humanz is an unruly yet cohesive 
record that’s politically motivated but still super fun. Teaturing 
collaborations with the bona fide misfits of hip hop and electronica 
such as De Ta Soul, Vince Staples and nightclub royalty Grace Jones, 
Gorillaz continues to push the boundaries of genre crossovers. 
(RKT) 


Of Sound Mind & Memory, Reese Tansangan’s new EP, features four 
earnest tracks that serve as a conduit for the singer’s musings on 
existence and purpose. Her honest delivery and sunny tunes make it 
easier for listeners to let their hair down and casually hum along to 
each song. “Machines and Men”, a song about human life cycle, is by 
far the album’s standout track. (RKT) 
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WE HAVE A PARTY 


Football fandom touches down in Space City for February’s Super Bowl. But the big game lasts only a few 
hours in a city full of grit and roughneck charm. Flere’s where to go once you leave the stadium 


DIRTIER THAN 
DIRTY SIXTH 

Forty-three years ago, Hunter S. Thompson 
traveled to Houston to cover Super Bowl VIII, 
which pitted the Miami Dolphins against 
the Minnesota Vikings. Thompson spent a 
week searching for cocaine, hanging out at a 
“sporadically violent strip joint” called the Blue 
Fox and screaming fiery predawn sermons 
from a balcony at downtown’s Hyatt Regency. 
The gonzo-journalism pioneer later described 
the city as “a cruel, crazy town on a filthy river 

in East Texas with no zoning laws and 
a culture of sex, money and violence...a 


shabby, sprawling metropolis ruled by 
brazen women, crooked cops and super¬ 
rich pansexual cowboys.” Houston hosts the 
Super Bowl again on February 5 . Thompson 
is no longer alive, but the cruel, crazy town 
he described most certainly is. 1 louston today 
is bigger, richer and weirder than ever. It still 
has no zoning laws—allowing a culture of 
sex, money and violence to thrive— and the 
rivers (they’re called bayous down here) are 
still filthy. 

You wouldn’t know any of this from the 
Convention and Visitors Bureau, which has 
been engaged in a decades-long propaganda 
campaign to clean up Houston’s image. 


The city spent $ 1.5 billion to build a new 
downtown dining and entertainment district, 
expedited for Super Bowl FI. Tourists who 
stay there will find themselves in a glittering 
ghetto of chain hotels and chain restaurants, 
all within walking distance. 

That should be a red flag for anyone 
who knows anything about the city, because 
Houstonians don’t walk anywhere, and for 
good reason. Nine months out of the year, 
stepping outside feels like stepping into a 
sweaty armpit. Even if visitors were inclined 
to walk, there would be nowhere to go; like 
Eos Angeles, Houston—with a greater- 
metropolitan area larger than New Jersey— 
is designed for cars, not pedestrians. Normal 
city commutes range from 30 minutes to two 
hours, and public transportation is sparse 
and inconvenient. 

So if you want to see the real Houston— 
Thompson’s Houston—the first thing you’ll 
need is wheels. Because Houstonians spend 
so much time in their cars and because, 
frankly, they have a bit of an obesity problem, 
they like them big. If you want to blend in, 
your best bet is a Ford F -350 pickup, a Bentley 
Continental or something similar. 

Driving around, you’ll be lucky to spot a 
few slabs: candy-colored vintage sedans with 
scary protruding rims and booming 808 s. 
Houston rapper Paul Wall, who owns several 
of the vehicles, says you can’t understand 
Houston without understanding its car 
culture. “You gotta relax, because you’re 
going to be sitting 

in traffic for a while to get to the other side 
of town,” he says. “It’s hot, it’s spread out, and 
that adds to the slow pace. You hear that in 
our music, in the way we talk, everything.” 



by MICHAEL HARYD ILLUSTRATION BY SIMON SPILSBURG 
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FIND MORE THAN 50 OBSCURE 
TEQUILAS AND MEZCALS AT THE 
PASTRY WAR, A MEZCALERIA SERVING 
COCKTAILS SUCH AS THE AQUAFABA 
TOPPED MEXICAN JUMPING BEAN 



“RIGHT NOW, 
EVERYONE’S 
TAKING A PIECE OF 
OUR CULTURE. IT’S 
WORLDWIDE.’’ 


It’s the languid pace that inspired the 
legendary DJ Screw, who popularized the 
Sprite-andcough-syrup cocktail known as 
purple drank, to pioneer the chopped-and- 
screwed sound that is Houston’s major 
contribution to hiphop. Although the style 
has since been appropriated by everyone 
from Kanye West to Miley Gyrus, Houston 
rappers still see it as their own and are wary 
of outsiders like Drake—who name-checks 
the city incessantly and plans to open a 
strip club here—elbowing in on their turf. 
“Right now, everyone’s taking alittle piece of 
our culture,” says local rapper Z-Ro, clearly 
irritated. “R’s worldwide. You’ve got people in 
France sipping syrup.” 

Z-Ro suggests starting your day at the 
Breakfast Klub, where locals wait in lines 
around the block to get their hands on 
arteryclogging specialties such as fried catfish 
and a side of buttery grits. Afterward, if you’re 
in the mood to pick up some Houston bling, 
swing by the PlazAmericas mall to get fitted 
for a grill at Johnny Dang & Go., which has 
created custom mouthpieces for Nelly, Paris 
Hilton and Hugh Hefner. 

You’ll need to remove that grill to eat lunch, 
which should be either barbecue (Killen’s in 
nearby Pearland, if you don’t mind waiting in 
line again), Tex-Mex (try the Original Ninfa’s 
on Navigation) or Creole (Pappadeaux is a 
favorite of Houston’s queen, Beyonce). For 
dinner, splurge at one of Houston’s nationally 
acclaimed restaurants, such as James Beard 
Award winner Chris Shepherd’s Underbelly, 
where the daily-changing menus incorporate 
Creole, Vietnamese, Thai and Indian 
influences, as well as underutilized cuts of 
meat from the restaurant’s in-house butcher 
shop. 

Thanks to laissez-faire city planning, 
beprepared for some jarring juxtapositions. 
Essayist Phillip Fopate once described the 
cityscape as “inhospitable, impenetrable 
and unfriendly to strangers.” That’s an 
understatement. Underbelly sits across the 
street from a Burger King that caters to the 
local homeless population. The Montrose 
neighborhood, heart of the city’s vibrant gay 
and lesbian community and now one of its 
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i. Enjoy lush living in a ugly city at Hotel Derek. 2 The Hat Store has fitted everyone from President George H.W. Bush to ZZ Top’s Dusty Hill. 3 . The Breakfast Klub’s chiken and waffles 


most expensive and rapidly gentrifying areas, 
recently became infested with so many chain 
mattress stores that it gained the nickname 
Mattrose. 

TWO-STEP WITH 
THE BEST OF ’EM 

Because the city was built on a swamp, 
the only natural features are its 10 major 
bayous, most of which are lined with concrete 
and completely ignored by everyone, except 
when they flood. Monstrous freeways, the 
widest of which is up to 26 lanes across but 
still perpetually choked with traffic, dominate 
the landscape. However, a few pockets of 
great beauty combat the endless sea of 
grotesqueness; Rice University’s campus, 
the wealthy River Oaks neighborhood and 
the Menil Collection and its environs are 
examples. 

Why would anyone live here? In a word, 
oil. Although the city was founded in 1836 as 
a trading entrepot, it was the discovery of oil 
in nearby Beaumont in 1901 that set Houston 
on a trajectory to become the nation’s fourth- 

largest city. Its proudest achievements, 
from the invention of the artificial heart to 
the construction of the Astrodome, were 
made possible by the trillions of dollars that 
flooded in thanks to oil and gas. 

The energy industry may be slumping, 


but you wouldn’t know it from the bars, 
where plenty of would-be oil tycoons keep 
up appearances by conspicuously disposing 
of their disposable income. Start your night 
with longneck Lone Stars at one of the 
historic icehouses— ramshackle outdoor- 
indoor bars that date back to the days before 
air-conditioning. Move on to the Pastry War, 
where you can sample smallbatch tequilas 
and mezcals with a side of tamales, or tony 
Brasserie 19 to sip champagne, slurp raw 
Gulf oysters and observe the city’s Botoxed 
socialites in their natural habitat. 

Culturally, Houston owes more to the 
South than the West and is more New Orleans 
than Dallas. But if you want to play urban 
cowboy, the city is happy to oblige. After 
getting fitted with a custom Stetson at the 
Hat Store, which has dressed Merle Haggard 
and Lyle Lovett, sidle over to Wild West, a 
cavernous honkytonk where you can grab 
a seat by the dance floor and watch couples 
two-step to George Strait beneath a saddle- 
shaped disco ball. When all that boot-scootin’ 
makes you hungry, amble across the parking 
lot to Diablo Loco, a sort of Latino Hooters, 
where you can wash down an order of fiery 
wings with a 

tower of beer that arrives in a giant glass 
bong. Vanilla tourists considerately stay away 
from these fine establishments, which is all 
the more reason to go. 


WHERE TO GUT IT UP 

Closing time at most bars is two A.M., and 
after-hours clubs are essentially downscale 
strip joints. The most infamous of these 
is V Live, situated a block from Wild 
West and Diablo Loco. Open from two 
to six in the morning, Tuesday through 
Sunday, V Live is probably the only place 
in town where you can get a haircut and 
a lap dance under the same roof. “This 
motherfucking club got a barbershop in 
it,” marvels Z-Ro, a regular. “You can buy 
jewelry. You can buy a Houston Texans 
jersey. It’s kind of like a minimall where 
you can see naked women.” A word of 
caution: Despite the club’s tight security, 
several shootings recently occurred in 
the parking lot. Visit atyour own risk. 

After a booze-soaked night, you’ll 
need a place to crash. Check in to Hotel 
ZaZa or Hotel Derek, both recently 
remodeled, whose pools offer the 
perfect place to recharge your batteries 
alongside some of this ugly town’s most 
beautiful people. Sitting in the shade of 
a poolside cabana, drinking a margarita, 
you may even be inclined to say (to quote 
one of the city’s unofficial slogans), 
“Houston: It’s worth it.” If not, another 
unofficial slogan comes to mind: Luck 
you, Houston’s awesome. 
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V 


STYLE 



CHINO PANTS 

Chino pants are back from 
what used to be “lazy Friday 
casual mediocrity,” and 
they’re back with vengeance. 
Designers have given this 
humble, much-maligned 
fashion staple a second 
chance, giving it a skinnier 
fit, dyeing it in lighter colors, 
and lightening the fabric. 
Chino pants now come in an 
array of hues and patterns, 
so there’s now a style for 
every taste. Think of them as 
old-school pants endowed 
with a brand new twist. 
(fonette Valenciano) 

FRESH 

CANNABIS 

SANTAL 

PERFUME 

While the use of marijuana 
is still hotly debated in the 
Senate, instead of lighting 
up the controversial leaf, 
why not wear it along with 
your favorite wardrobes? 
Cannabis Santal, according 
to cosmetic brand Fresh, is 
“a sensual woodsy fragrance 
that captures the raw energy 
of desire.” Cannabis imparts 
a gritty, grassy edge to the 
complex body of the santal 
and vanilla. U v ) 

COLE HAAN 
HARD 
CASE WITH 
MONEY CLIP 

Tired of finding your wallet 
full of useless craps like 
receipts, coupons and calling 
cards you’re never going to 
use? This money case will 
have you paring down on 
what you normally carry 
around and reinforcing 
your freedom from clutter. 
The gorgeous leather case 
exudes style, which is just as 
rewarding as living with the 
bare necessities. (J-V.) 
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GEARBOX 



2017 FORD MUSTANG 

Ford flexes its muscles anew by releasing 
the latest incarnation of its iconic sports car 
- the 2017 Ford Mustang. Still possessing 
the mechanized bravado that its earlier 
models are known for, the 2017 model 
also carries some of the luxury features 
found in European sedans, including a 
Sync 3 touchscreen interface, a speed 0 
limiter, cruise control, and a Track Apps 
performance telemetry system, among 
others. Any Mustang model isn’t complete 
without a high-performing engine, and 
this version owns beastly levels of power. 
(Paul Wenceslao) 




jM 


2017 MINI COOPER COUNTRYMAN 


2017 SUBARU 1MPREZA 




Mini has earned a reputation for producing some of the world’s fin¬ 
est compact cars. The manufacturer somewhat puts its image on the 
line by releasing its largest car to date: the 2017 Countryman. At 169.8 
inches long, it’s big¬ 
ger than many auto¬ 
mobiles of its class, 
but it shouldn’t re¬ 
ally matter given 
the car’s superior 
handling, tech, and 
cabin space. We 
daresay, going big is 
a wise move. (P.W.) 


A smooth and stable drive is a necessity with the country’s rather 
riotous road situation. The 2017 Subaru Impreza is just what the 

doctor ordered, 
carrying an im¬ 
pressive Lineart- 
ronic CVT trans¬ 
mission scheme, 
hooked up to an 
all-wheel drive 
system. It also 
has a stylish ex¬ 
terior to boot. 
(PW.) 
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ART 


TIN F. GARCIA: 

OF CONSONANCE 
AND DISSONANCE 

By Celene Sakurako 

There is a sense of surreal mayhem and havoc that engulfs UP 
Fine Arts graduate and visual artist Tin F. Garcia’s paintings 
that wouldn’t make you notice the realism that grounds 
them altogether. A type of disturbance or irking feeling that 
provokes you to introspectively ponder on typically untouched 
and unspoken subjects like sexuality, womanliness and faith. 
Drawn to the unlikely combo of death and BDSM, Tin enjoys 
pushing the boundaries by creating cut out shapes out of the 
canvases she paints on — mostly of restrained sexualized 
women and partial rotting corpses. Treating her pieces like 
an amalgamation of paintings and sculptures, she cuts the 
canvases out so that they “become part of the narrative” itself, 
one that touches on the pressing scenarios in the country and 
across the globe, obscured by phantasmagorical imagery in 
the way people generally misconstrue intent. 

Currently showing her fifth solo exhibit: Alice It Isn't Real at 
Pablo Fort, an all-women group show Bellweather Furies at 
Galerie Roberto, and with another group show on its way, 
Tin has certainly come far since her days of being a “juvenile 
muralist” who paints the walls of her rented childhood 
house. She describes her art as “quietly confrontational, drily 
humorous and increasingly surreal yet drawn from real life.” 
Instagram: (q)tinfgarcia 

Official website: tinfgarcia.com 
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MARINA RESORT 


The Lighthouse Marina Resort 

Lighthouse Drive, Central Business District 
Subic Bay Freeport Zone, Philippines 
Manila Direct Line: (+632) 71 1-0019 
Subic Landline: (+6347) 252-5000 
reservations@lighthousesubic.com 
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FORUM 



MARTIAL LAW IN 
MARAWI: 

What is there to be worried about? 


by BUBOI ABEVALO 


LIKE THE REAL ‘MACOY’ 

On the plane home from Russia, a few days 
after hrehghts broke out in Marawi City 
between government forces and Maute- 
led extremists, President Duterte was 
livestreamed on Assistant Communications 
Secretary Mocha Uson’s Facebook. He said, 
“Martial law is martial law ha...It would not 
be any different from what the President 
Marcos did. I’ll be harsh.” This was a little 
after Presidential Spokesperson Ernesto 
Abella formally announced the President’s 
declaration of Martial Law over all of 


Mindanao on the grounds that terrorists 
were waging a full-fledged rebellion at the 
heart of Lanao Del Sur. 

Understandably, some did not take 
such words lightly. “Martial Law” is still 
a trigger-word for a country suffering 
PTSD, having endured up to 14 years of 
strong-armed rule replete with torture, 
violence, unexplained deaths and enforced 
disappearances—not to mention, plunder 
of public coffers, and erosion of trust in 
government institutions, among many, 
many, many other problems. 

Some argue that the seriousness of 
the matter merited such decisive action. 


The terrorists were after all waving the 
ISIS flag and had appeared ready to 
perpetuate the same horrific violence 
witnessed in Syria and Iraq. No less than 
an iron-fist, backed by the Philippine 
National Police (PNP) and the Armed 
Forces of the Philippines (AFP), needed 
to be deployed to combat the terrorist 
threat. Some say that this move was 
something similar to how government 
forces were once allowed in the 1970s to 
take over, ostensibly to contain the spread 
of Communism across the Philippines and 
bring back stability to an otherwise unruly 
country. 
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WHAT IS PERHAPS MOST REASSURING IS THAT THE 1987 
CONSTITUTION EMPHASIZES THAT EVEN WHEN MARTIAL 
LAW IS IMPOSED, THE COURTS AND THE LEGISLATIVE 
BODIES OF GOVERNMENT REMAIN OPERATIONAL; THE 
RIGHTS AND LIBERTIES OF FILIPINOS ARE UNTOUCHED; 
AND ULTIMATELY, THE HARD-FOUGHT CONSTITUTION 

CONTINUES TO OPERATE. 


A QUESTION OF CHARTERS 

But in fact, it would be extremely difficult 
for President Duterte to run Martial Law in 
the exact manner his idol did so, beginning 
in September 21,1972. And this is mainly 
because of the charters at play—namely, 
the 1935 and the 1987 Constitutions. In 
many ways, the latter was drafted precisely 
to prevent any more abuses and atrocities 
tacitly opened up by the former. 

When President Marcos declared 
Martial Law by issuing Proclamation No. 
1081, series of 1972, he did so under the 
ambit of the 1935 Constitution. This charter 
allowed the Chief Executive to suspend 
the writ of habeas corpus (which basically 
compels the authorities that have arrested 
you to show the courts that you are alive 
and well, under their custody). It also 
permits the President to place any part of 
the Philippines under military rule in order 
to “prevent or suppress lawless violence, 
invasions, insurrection, or rebellion, or 
imminent danger thereof, when the public 
safety requires it.” 

On the other hand, the 1987 
Constitution limits these grounds, allowing 
the President to declare Martial Law and 
suspend the writ of habeas corpus only 
during invasions or rebellions. 

Meanwhile, legal experts note that 
the deletion of the phrase “...or imminent 
danger thereof...” effectively takes away any 
room for interpretation, and hence abuse. 

As former Senate President Edgardo J. 
Angara wrote in a May 2017 column, “Only 
when it has been unequivocally established 
that country is being invaded or that a 
rebellion is taking place can martial law be 
legally proclaimed.” 


But even with the narrower legal 
grounds upon which one can declare 
Martial Law, the crafters of the 1987 
Constitution put in even more checks and 
balances—as if they were installing triple¬ 
locks on a door that happened to be called 
Democracy. 

For one, the President needs to 
furnish a report to Congress, either in 
person or in writing, within 48 hours 
after proclaiming military rule. This 
was required so that Congress can break 
character and act candidly for a change— 
that is, to cast well-informed votes on 
whether to support, revoke or even extend 
the President’s proclamation on military 
rule, beyond the 60-days limit set in the 
Constitution. 

At the same time, the 1987 
Constitution also allows any citizen to hie 
a petition at the Supreme Court, asking 
for a thorough review of the factual basis 
for the Martial Law declaration. It’s like 
getting your teacher to check the papers 
of your classmates because you were 
convinced they were cheating right in front 
of you with impunity. The nerve of those 
bastards. 

With this rule, ordinary citizens can, 
under proper legal guidance, hie a petition 
asking the courts to find out whether in 
fact there really is a complicated nexus 
among foreign terrorists, radicalized 
Muslim Filipinos, and narco-politicians in 
Mindanao—all led by sons of the Maute 
family and Isnilon Hapilon, leader of the 
Abu Sayyaf and “emir” of the Southeast 
Asian wilayat or province of ISIS. 

What is perhaps most reassuring 
is that the 1987 Constitution emphasizes 
that even when Martial Law is imposed, 


the courts and the legislative bodies of 
government remain operational; the rights 
and liberties of Filipinos are untouched; 
and ultimately, the hard-fought 
Constitution continues to operate. 1 lence, 
save for the actual terrorist threat, there 
shouldn’t be much cause for worry. 

MORE THAN THE LAW 

Then again, that may just be a utopian 
almost Pollyanna (read: naive) view. While 
laws including the 1987 Constitution are 
written in black and white, breathing life 
into them is not necessarily so clear-cut. 

Even with the various checks and 
balances enshrined in the Constitution, 
elected legislators can still keep their 
Martial-Law-breaking powers at bay and 
choose to instead bow their heads in blind 
obedience to their Chief Executive—out of 
political considerations, of course. 

Judges can still allow themselves to 
be influenced by factors other than their 
interpretation of the law, and ultimately 
sell their verdicts to those who cough up 
enough coin in time. 

A President can still disappear 
from the public eye for days, without 
any explanation, even if the Constitution 
clearly states that “in case of serious 
illness of the President, the public shall be 
informed of the state of his health.” 

Laws are fundamentally nothing 
more than pieces of paper with scribbles 
on them. Only when people abide by 
them do they take on their true meaning 
and signihcance. And whenever people 
don’t, that is when there is much cause for 
worry. H 
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MAKEUP BY LINKEE COUSNARD 
STYLING BY OLIE PABUSTAN 
SHOT ON LOCATION AT BATANGAS 



By the water, International Playmate Zane Helda is in her 
element . She takes her rightful place as nature’sfavorite nymph . 


“I WOULD LOVE TO HAVE MY 
PICTURES TAKEN IN THE WILD” 


L atvian beauty Zane Helda is no stranger 
to the great outdoors. Admittedly, she 
has a penchant for travel and nature, 
particularly drawn to the Philippines’ 
lushest regions and its magnificent 
collection of beaches. As she lingered 
by the pool, flaunting her impeccably-toned torso - 
accompanied by a pair of gray eyes and alluring facial 
features - we knew that she felt right at home with the 
whole set-up. And we found it hard not to throw a loving 
gaze at the vixen in front of the camera. 

An accountant by trade, the endearing 25-year- 
old finds time to travel with friends despite her busy 
schedule. She loves going for out-of-town excursions 
during weekends and timely trips to her favorite Russian 
bath whenever she feels the need to be pampered. Her 
fondness for the outdoors, as evidenced by her photos 
on social media, appears to have even spruced up a new 
interest. 

“I love to take pictures of nature,” she says. “I hope 
that one day I can get a good camera to develop this 
hobby.” Being an accomplished model, her emerging 
love for photography suits her current competency given 
the time she spends with professional photographers, 
chatting them up after posing in front of the camera. 

Interestingly, Zane’s fascination for travel carries 
over to her definition of a dream shoot as a model. She, 
in fact, sees herself in nature when thinking of projects. 
“I would love to have my pictures taken in the wild,” she 
admits. “The woods is an ideal setting, with green being 
the predominant color. I also like the sea or any scenic 
body of water.” 

A typical day for Zane starts in the office where she 
spends nine hours crunching numbers and reviewing 
transactions. Average folks would probably call it a day 
after that, but not our Latvian dame. Upon getting off 
work, she goes home to whip up a feast, then heads 


out anew to do aerobics. She still finds the energy to 
take pleasurable strolls with her buddies or dabble in 
handicrafts afterwards. 

Fittingly, Zane prefers guys who can match her 
thirst for physical activity. “I find a man with a strong 
body sexy,” she reveals. However, having impressive 
musculature isn’t enough to impress her; one must 
own a highly-funetional mind to make her swoon. “An 
erudite man with a good sense of humor is even better, 
especially if he is more knowledgeable than I am in 
most things.” 

Spending the weekend by the beach, with a good 
Latvian beer in hand, is deemed special in Zane’s 
book, especially when accompanied by a lover. She 
is enthralled by the thought of walking by the shore 
while meeting minds and perhaps limbs with her 
guy, leading to a romantic refuge in a small wooden 
house with a Russian bath or a rather intimate game 
of Monopoly. Smart women, after all, love board games 
and endearingly lengthy conversations. 

Zane believes that a woman does not necessarily 
have to own glorious curves or a hefty bosom to be 
sexy; habitual introspection carries more weight, as 
one conjures a confident state of mind. “Charisma, 
a confident attitude, and good behavior all make a 
woman sexy. Self-assessment is necessary to improve 
your personality and gain confidence from your positive 
traits,” she enthuses. 

Truth be told, Zane is quite shy in person and would 
rather play sports than shop for glistening wardrobes. 
She does not aspire to be a modern-day princess like a 
lot of women do nor does she have dreams that are too 
lofty. For her, happiness comes in the form of a quaint 
cafe, facing a lovely view, where she can be left to her 
own devices or relish the bosom of nature with those 
dearest to her. 

She intends to own that cafe someday. □ 
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‘Charisma, a confident 
attitude, and good 
behavior all make a 
woman sexy. Self- 
^essment is necessary 
to improve your 
personality and gain 
confidence from your 
positive traits.” 




















































“An erudite man with a good sense of humor is even better, 
especially if he is more knowledgeable than I am in most things.” 
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As she lingered by the poolflaunting her impeccably- 
toned torso - accompanied by a pair of gray eyes and 
alluring facialfeatures - we knew that shefelt right at 
home with the whole set-up. 









We are bound by 
the need to find a 
home where we can 
act freely and live 
without pretense. It 
need not be limited 
by the borders 
of a house nor 
the demarcation 
lines that define a 
country’s borders. 


For two women, 
finding home 
means taking a 
five-and-a-half- 
hourflight, going 
through rough 
stretches, and 
immersing in a 
foreign culture. 

The center of both 
their journeys take 
place at the Land of 
the Rising Sun. 


The Tokyo Skytree, one of the 
tallest tower in the world. 


¥ 

FEATURE 


Bask in the 
Rising Sun 

By Erin N0ir 

I t’s 2:25 in the afternoon and 
It’s nighttime and I’m still 
reeling from the untimely 
demise of Ren Hang, a visionary 
photographer whom I looked up 
to. I walk to the balcony of my unit 
in Quezon City, which doubles up 
as an office for Frame Zero - the 
online photography publication that 
I spearhead, and whip out a pack 
of menthol cigarettes. A cigarette 
break is a welcome escape after an 
overwhelming outpour of emotions; 
a safe space where the mind can lord 
over the heart’s whims. 

On the one hand, I lament the 
death of an idol, an aspiration. 

On the other, I feel my inspiration 
eroding over time. Being an emerging 
photographer in the Philippines is 
not easy, as many of my peers have 
opted to venture into other fields 
due to the lack of support from 
fellow photographers and relevant 
organizations while others fall into 
the trap of competing rather than 
cooperating to uplift the entire scene. 
The precept “survival of the fittest” 
rules all, causing dissension to many 
of the players like 7,107 disjointed 
islands. 

I take a drag from my cigarette and 
expel a thick cloud - with it comes 
the thought of a different land, one 
that influences my craft and many of 
my interests. Japan has always been 
a dream of mine. I’ve placed it on a 
pedestal, perhaps on equal footing 
with my love for photography. Apart 
from being conducive to 
photographers, I identify with the 
country’s intoxicating culture and the 
politeness of its locale, so much so 
that I sometimes ponder if I was born 
in the wrong nation. 

Upon finishing a couple of cigs, I 
marched to my bedroom and plopped 
on the bed. Maybe I’ll dream, but I 
don’t know if it will be anywhere near 
as vivid or remarkable as my most 
recent reverie. 






















I usually see Shibuya Scramble, but not through the eyes of a lover. (Photo by Bijan Gorospe ) 


Running a photography publication was 
an ambition, and just a few months ago, 

I claimed the mantle of editor-in-chief 
of my own content-driven website and 
soon-to-be magazine - Frame Zero. In 
its ranks are a kindhearted publisher and 
chief investor, a supportive features editor, 
and a team of contributing photographer- 
writers. 

I had everything all mapped out, 
from the content down to the alignment 
meetings with the contributors. The group 
works like a well-oiled machine mostly, 
much to my liking. And we even 

got to cover the Angkor Photo festival 
in Cambodia. Everything was running 
smoothly, 

until the gods decided to throw a 
curveball. 

I get a call from my older sister, 
who runs an izakaya in Tokyo. After 
an exchange of pleasantries, she tells 
me about the prospect of heading to 
the country, to which I voice out my 
agreement. It’s a trap! My plane ticket 
would soon be ready. But am I? 

I’ve been hounded by frustration with 
my relationship ever since moving to this 
unit. That combined with an perpetually 
increasing workload tend to get me on 
edge. Come to think of it, I need a break 
from everything, heaving might birth 
complications with every relationship I 
have, including work, but when a dream 


appears right in front of you, according 
you a portal, what will you do? 

I just had to enter. 


1 arrive in Tokyo wearing my heart 
on my sleeve and carrying the remains 
of what used to be a relationship with 
Bijan, the man I love. He unintentionally 
impeded my progress as a professional 
and an individual back in the Philippines, 
making me feel numb and eventually 
jaded, hove is still present, I feel, but so are 
resentment, an absence of compromise, 
and perhaps the misgivings of living 
together too soon. It’s a bittersweet 
scenario. 

Feeling low, I exit the airport and am 
greeted by a cool draft of wind. The change 
in environment is immediately noticeable: 
the temperature is 7 degrees Celsius, there 
are rows of skyscrapers intermixed with 
quaint homes and establishments, and 
the thoroughfares are busy without the 
fear of being mugged or harassed, which 
is a staple in numerous districts in the 
Philippines. A smile soon forms on face; 
it has not occurred for a considerable 
amount of time. 

Fife’s sudden change of pace is 
refreshing. Days are composed of touring 
the city, snagging feline toys at arcade 
machines, and the occasional trip to 


tourist areas within and beyond Tokyo 
with my photographer friends. I found 
the time to visit a snow-tipped Mount Fuji, 
which is breathtaking, and took countless 
photos. 

I haven’t felt this much joy in a long 
time. While walking through Tokyo’s 
busiest thoroughfares, I don’t see myself 
any different from the crowd, unlike how 
I felt in the Philippines. I’m literally in 
my dream and it’s more than enough 
motivation to excel at any career here, 
even those outside photography. 



It’s his first time in Shibuya and I intended to create new fond memories with him. 
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Distance might drive us apart, but fate allows us to cross certain borders. 


Several weeks into my stay here, I’m 
still elated with what Tokyo presents me 
everyday. I have befriended a good number 
of customers at my sister’s izakaya. Unlike 
in the Philippines, there is no fear of being 
judged; people here are generally polite and 
genuinely hospitable, quite different from 
the hospitality shown by some folks in my 
home country, which is based on projecting 
a positive image in the hope of being 
rewarded by praises. Letting my hair down 
has become second nature. Letting my guard 
down unwittingly is something that would 
occur shortly. 

A knock disturbs the peace of the 
household. Lrom a distance, 1 can see a 
figure of a man who looks familiar despite 
being obscured by the stained windows, then 
comes a modulated voice that resonates like 
a most preferred bassline. “Erin?” Bijan 
suddenly appears. 

1 am still apprehensive to approach him. 
However, for him to break his routine to 
go to a foreign country is completely out of 
character. He brings a different resolve this 
time, one that gently binds with mine the 
way fingers slip within the spaces of a lover’s 
hand. 

It is a long and tearful affair, but I see 
that he has changed for the better, and even 
attempted to forge a bond with my sister 
when I was busy with errands. Tokyo has 
gifted me a partner anew, and this time he’s 
staying for good in spite of the distance once 
he flies back to the Philippines. 


I’m geared to return to the Philippines 
soon, albeit having a lot of apprehensions. 
There is still something that I haven’t 


done, and that is to catch a concert here. 
Upon hearing that Cigarettes After Sex is 
performing, I am able to snag tickets thanks 
to a friend. I remember that a writer friend 
and a potential Trame Zero recruit is in the 
area. I ring up Celene. And she immediately 
agrees to join me. 

We meet up several days after for 
the concert. Eager to share my Tokyo 
adventures, I enjoyably narrate some 
my daily excursions and my trips with 
photographer friends. She, in turn, talks 
about the zine she intends to establish with 
an oddly lethargic yet peaceful tone; perhaps 
she’s naturally laidback. 

We make our way to Astro Hall and have 
the time of our fives once Cigarettes After 
Sex hits the stage. It is yet another milestone 
for me and I’ve already lost count at this 
point. After the show, we bid our goodbyes 
and part ways. 


On the way home, I think of Celene as 
she is slated to fly back to the Philippines 
the following day. A sad thought looms: I’m 
deemed to follow suit weeks after. I’ll get to 
see my loved ones soon, which excites me, 
but I feel guilty. All that they will receive 
is a loving fraction. A part of me is firmly 
planted in Tokyo with permanence. 

“I ARRIVE IN TOKYO 
WEARING MY HEART 
ON MY SLEEVE 
AND CARRYING 
THE REMAINS OF 
WHAT USED TO BE A 
RELATIONSHIP WITH 
BIJAN, THE MAN I LOVE ” 



Catching up with Celene while finally getting to watch Cigarettes After Sex live 
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The urbanity is gobbling up many of my fond memories. 


A Tokyo Retreat 

By Celene Sakurako 

I t’s 2:25 in the afternoon and I’m at 
the airport, NAIA1, waiting to board 
my plane to get to Narita. I’m taking 
the same airlines, enduring the same 
five-and-a-half-hour flight, in going home 
to Tokyo. You see, Tokyo is a magical place 
for the uninitiated: the prefecture is teeming 
with modern and traditional structures; 
the culture well-preserved; and the people 
predisposed to order. But I’m no tourist; I’d 
rather see myself as a perpetual visitor, half 
of whom belongs to the hand of the Rising 
Sun and the other identifies with three stars 
and a sun. 

This trip marks my second time in Tokyo 
this year, and just like any returning citizen, 
going home usually means a whole lot 
of paperwork, say, renewing my driver’s 
license, filing taxes, or reimbursing health 
care benefits. What others presume as a 
vacation is time spent waking up early in 
the morning, pushing pens, and arranging 
documents. Thinking about it makes me 
sick. 

On the other hand, I get to visit my family 
and once again reconnect with friends, 
which is always a blast. I’m spending 16 days 
in Tokyo to celebrate the New Year with loved 
ones. Well and good, so far. Then comes 
Golden Week (May 3 - 7), which means 
extremely crowded thoroughfares and 
closed government offices. With this, I only 
have seven weekdays to renew my license 
and complete the requirements for other 



I just arrived in Tokyo. Come find me. 


papers, and it begins the moment the plane 
lands. Not too thrilling as it turns out. 

Anyway, it’s time to board. I hop on the 
plane and spend the whole flight dozing off. 

I disembark and go through the motions. As 
the airport’s electronic doors open, I feel a 
familiar whip of cool air. I get on the bus and 
head home. 


I am up by 5am filling out paperwork and 
planning my days here. Every appointment 
has been duly noted, including bank visits, a 
dental visit, and even meeting with friends. 
Come to think of it, I’m like a clerk or a 
secretary in my own room, dealing with the 
same rigid schedule shared by many of the 
office workers in the country, which is a far 
cry from the average daily routine in Manila. 
I fix my schedule for the duration of this trip 
as tomorrow is the start of one of Japan’s 
most celebrated holidays -- Golden Week. 


Being in Tokyo on a holiday means having 
to deal with tourists, especially on Golden 
Week. It’s the time when the streets are 
swarmed with people from all over Japan 
and other parts of the world, most of whom 
come to see all the attractions that Tokyo has 
to offer. My home happens to be a stone’s 
throw away from two of the prefecture’s 
top destinations: Tsukiji Tish Market and 
Ginza. But I’m not exactly the type who gets 
enthralled by the sight of too many people, 
particularly the rowdy ones, thus I opt to 
stay indoors. 

While accomplishing the last few forms, 

I realize that visiting Tokyo has become 
a chore, and it goes beyond inflexible 
schedules and the rigorousness of legal 
documents. Daily life is confined to a 
small expanse with an even tinier room 
for adjustments, as every process is lorded 
over by either a moral decree or a strict set 
of regulations. There’s nothing wrong with 
that, but I need to breathe. 

And so I do upon stepping out of my 
room. 


It’s the first weekend after Golden Week 
and I spend it catching up with friends. 
Meet-ups usually translate to conversations 
over tea, shopping, dinner, and a slew 
of drinks after, and that is exactly the 
routine we followed. The following day we 
march to Yoyogi park to bask in the sun 
before grabbing a few drinks at a nearby 
convenience store. 
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Sometimes we have to travel to find where we belong. (A road sign in Tokyo ) 


I never seem to age past 21 whenever 
I’m with my group. Every moment is a 
blur much like the delightful headrush 
after downing a few couple of glasses of 
margarita or any fancy social lubricant. I 
couldn’t remember some of the details, but 
I know that I hit the hay with an easy grin, 
wanting to fill the gaps in memory with 
new experiences that come with succeeding 
daytime trips and crazy nightcaps. I’m a 
happy drinker after all. We’re working with 
borrowed time, however. 

After spending the weekend with my 
friends, I contemplate on what I’d do the 
next day now that I’ve checked off my 
itinerary. I think of changing my flight to an 
earlier date. After all, there isn’t much for me 
to do in Tokyo anymore, unless I intend to 
linger in monotony and adhere to a painfully 
predictable routine, akin to taking the bus 
or brushing one’s teeth before bedtime, 
but staggered to fit a 24-hour timetable. 

That was the case until I notice something 
vibrating in my pocket.. 

The phone is ringing, and it’s from a 
friend in the Philippines, a photographer 
named Erin. As it turns out, she’s staying 
in Tokyo, helping out at her older sister’s 
izakaya. She wants to meet up. On the 
phone, she dangles an extra concert ticket 
for Cigarettes After Sex in Astro Hall, which 
is anything but monotonous or predictable. 

I didn’t even know that the band is in town, 
plus the show is scheduled the day before 1 
fly back to Manila. Talk about leaping from 
low-key jadedness to high-key elation. 


It’s the day before my flight and I am 
packing for Manila. My suitcase is filled with 
souvenirs; it’s as if I’ve become a tourist in 
my own country. I peer out the window and 


think how my neighborhood has changed, 
although I had just been there four months 
before. The then-ongoing construction site 
had become a building and the hill beside 
our house has morphed into a park. 

1 feel like I am seeing my neighborhood 
for the first time; familiar but different. And 
I notice, I’ve become acclimated to Manila 
and no longer felt home in Tokyo. It’s still a 
place where I can leave my coat proverbially 
and feel comfy, but it escapes my definition 
of a sanctuary. No longer is it a space for me 
to frolic without the entanglements of fabric 
and skin, as I used to view nearly every 
element of the prefecture with a gleam of 
kinship. 

I reminisce and think of all the things that 
made me used to want to stay, but I think 
I’ve just outgrown Tokyo. Now it represents a 
controlled space where everything has been 
measured, calculated, and controlled even 
before I enter a routine, whereas Manila 
has given me a sense of freedom in which 
I thrive in. The grass may be greener on 
the other side, but I realize that I’ve found 
comfort in Manila in ways I wouldn’t in 
Tokyo. And those ways have become part 
and parcel of my being. 



I stay young whenever I’m with my friends. They’re my pillars. 



The swing reminds me of my childhood; it is a staple of my old neighborhood. 


At last, I close my suitcase and head to 
Harajuku where Erin and I are supposed 
to meet. As planned, we meet at 6pm. I give 
her a hug and we talk about her Japan trip so 
far. I listen to her tales as we walk through 
the famous Takeshita street and her intent 
to stay in Tokyo someday. I wish I have her 
zeal, but I have lost the bounce in my step. 
We hit the end of the street and I walk her 
to Astro Elall, where Cigarettes After Sex are 
to play. 

Running straight to the front of the stage, 
we count down until 8pm. Much to our 
delight, the band appears right on schedule. 
They open with “K.” and close with an encore 
of “Young & Dumb,” with everyone turning 
the venue into a huge karaoke joint, us 
included. We take selfies and an assortment 
of shots; for her, the images are mementos 
that represent a pinnacle, while mine are 
parting shots. 

Erin and I bid our goodbyes and we go our 
separate ways. I head to the house to sleep 
then proceed to Narita in the morning. 

The following day arrives and now it’s 9:30 
am. As I board my flight, a warm greeting 
from the cabin crew brings forth a sense of 
relief. I’m finally going home. No, home. H 
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V 

CULTURE 


BOOZE 

TOUR OF THE 
PHILIPPINES 

by Nathaniel T. Dela Cruz 


Every tourist traveling in the Philippines - local or foreign 
alike - has the same post-mortem: the beach is awesome, 
the people are friendly, the food is great, and the experience 
is unforgettable. Often ignored, however, is the long list of 
diverse and rather endemic alcoholic beverages offered in 
different parts of the country. 

So next time, complete your turista experience by sampling 
local alcohol. If all you've had so far are pulang kabayo, gin 
bilog, and empi because you are confined to your local sari- 
sari store for your regular tipsy fix, use your travel time to 
be lubricated by a different brand of blood fuel. Trust us, it's 
worth the trouble of hopping from one region to another. 
You'll discover that there is more to the Philippines than low- 
carb beer and cheap brandy. 


O Basi and 
Fruit Wines 

Enjoying the stroll along Calle 
Crisologo? Still pumped up after 
zigzagging down sand dunes 
in Paoay? There are tons of 
fun activities in this quaint and 
Instagram-worthy province of 
Ilocos Norte, but make sure that 
before you leave, sit down and 
have a glass of sugarcane wine 
or basi, which is known for its 
potency. If that is too strong, try 
REFMAD Farms’ dragon fruit 
wine or Bugnay (wild berry wine). 

Do you like your sand with sea 
water? If you end up in La Union, 
you can sample the province’s 
own version of basi. In fact, you 
should schedule your trip here in 
time for the annual Basi Festival 
held in Naguilian during May. 


OTSapey 

Once your trip northside 
brings you to the highlands of 
the Cordillera Administrative 
Region, make sure that you 
have tapey on your to-drink 
list. Tapey is the rice wine of 
the Igorot, traditionally served 
to household guests in the 
region. Tocals believe that 
drinking the tipple wards off 
trouble or any unfortunate 
incident. Cool, huh? 

Similar to its sugar cane- 
based cousin, the basi, tapey 
carries a serious kick and does 
not taste anything like the 
wines you give as a gift to your 
uncles or those found in most 
wine racks. The flavor comes 
off as a cross between bitters 
and a gob of whiskey so better 
prime your taste buds for 
something pleasantly unique. 
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Mapa de las Yslas Philipinas. The mother map of all in our history, according to National Artist Nick 
Joaquin, is the splendid one done by Father Pedro Murillo Velarde, S.J. (1696-1753). 
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O Strawberry 
Wine 


A trip up north is not complete without 
a Baguio stopover. Once there, snag a 
few bottles of their famous strawberry 
wine and enjoy it while watching the fog 
descend over the pine trees. As its name 
suggests, the tipple is sweet and light, 
and can be considered as a homegrown 
dessert wine. Yum! 

O Lambanog 

The annual Pahiyas Festival draws a lot 
of local and foreign tourists to Lucban 
in the province of Quezon, and since 
this feast is a thanksgiving celebration 
for a bountiful harvest, visitors get the 
chance to overindulge in the best local 
cuisine Quezon has to offer, as well 
as one of the country’s most popular 
alcoholic beverages: the dreaded 
lambanog. 

Lambanog is produced after the 
fermented sap of unopened coconut 
flowers or tuba is distilled. It’s worth 
mentioning that tuba is already a potent 
alcoholic beverage; distilling it raises its 
potency to otherworldly levels. Needless 
to say, this drink is for those who have 
an insanely high tolerance for alcohol, 
otherwise better prepare yourself for an 
early bedtime. 

Make sure to drink pure lambanog 
and not the flavored ones. You can 
buy flavored, commercially-produced 
bottles in Manila but when in Quezon, 
go for the real thing, which is peddled 
on street stalls. The nearby provinces of 
Batangas and Laguna are also known 
for their lambanog. 

Q Mindoro Sling 

The popular tourist spot Puerto Galera 
did not invent a new type of alcoholic 
beverage, but they were able to make 
famous a must-try summer cocktail: the 
Mindoro Sling. Often served in a small 
round jar, the beverage is red orange in 
color and has a sweetness that can make 
you hanker for additional servings. It 
goes down easily and is best savored 
with lots of ice. 


O Ralaweno 
Brewery 

If you are vacationing in Cor on or 
chilling out in Puerto Princesa, look for 
a bottle of craft beer made by Palaweno 
Brewery for a fitting night cap. Its roster 
of beers includes a honey-flavored 
brew, American ale, IPA, and a Kolsch 
infused with Palawan honey. 


Q Laksoy 

Once you’ve entered the Caraga Region 
- which means setting foot in Agusan del 
Norte, Agusan del Sur, Surigao del Norte, 
Surigao del Sur and Dinagat Islands - the 
traditional alcoholic beverage you should 
try is the laksoy. Closely related to the 
coconut-based lambanog, this brew is 
distilled from the sap of a nipa palm and 
is high in alcohol content. 

Q Agkud 

Ride the zip line, visit a monastery in 
Malaybalay City, enjoy the beauty of 
nature in Valencia City’s Dahilayan 
Forest Park, take a dip in Nasuli Spring, 
or trek Mount Dulang-Dulang - all of 
these fun activities can be done while 
in Bukidnon. But never leave the 
province without drinking its traditional 
celebratory beverage: the agkud, wine 
produced from a medley of corn, 
cassava, sorghum, and rice. Its sweet 
notes and decent kick can entice any 
alcohol enthusiast. 

O l\iba 

Where there’s an abundance of coconut 
trees, chances are, there’s a bustling tuba 
industry. So just look around - if, en 
route to your destination, you manage to 
see coconut plantations, it is safe to ask 
locals if there is any tuba on offer. Tuba 
(coconut toddy) is found and produced 
in different provinces nationwide. Some 
take the white color of milk, others 
brownish. 

Know this, though: the tuba can be 
a double-edged sword. As a product 
of what is considered the tree of life, 
it is not surprising that the tuba, to 
some, contains healing and revitalizing 
properties, which explains why it is the 
potion of choice in rural areas peopled 
by those who still embrace the old ways. 
Be forewarned, however, that it is not 
wise to overindulge in this drink for it 
packs a wallop. 


PHILIPPINE PROVINCES 
IN A BOTTLE 

If you manage to find yourself inside the 
wine and liquor section of a grocery, take 
time to appreciate locally made brews and 
educate yourself as to which particular 
province each bottle is connected to. 

Coffee lovers will enjoy Amadeo Coffee 
Liqueur, named after the municipality of 
Amadeo in Cavite, dubbed as the Coffee 
Capital of the Philippines. If you want it 
sour, try Manille Liqueur de Calamansi. The 
main selling point of this vodka-based liquor 
is its main ingredient: calamansi harvested 
from the Tugdaan mountains in Mindoro. 

Looking for something that will connect 
you to your Negrense roots? Sample a glass 
of Don Papa Rum, distilled at the foothills 
of Negros’famous geographical landmark 
Mount Kanlaon. u 


Published in Manila in 1734. (Photo Source: iviviv.lopez-museum.com ) 
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There’s more than meets the eye when it comes to Essy Lee,our Playmate for July. 
Not that what meets the eye isn’t fantastic, anyway. 
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Y ou’re a security guard at a Metro Manila condo. 

It’s the middle of the afternoon. You got word 
from the boys at the locker room that a new 
tenant would be moving in today, and she’s cute 
as hell. Stay professional, you think to yourself. 
Whatever happens, stay professional. 

Her ride pulls over at the driveway, and she steps out. The 
boys were right. She’s adorable. Flawless fair skin, cheerful 
chinita eyes, a smile that refuses to leave her face—if you 
didn’t know any better, you’d think she were the lead of that 
K-drama your girlfriend’s been marathoning for the past 
week. 

The new tenant hurries over to the lobby, dragging her 
luggage and a few paper bags as she goes. She’s excited to 
settle into her new abode. For a split-second, you imagine 
she’s running over to you, and a million and one scenarios 
play in your head; a few of them involve taking her home to 
meet Mom. 

She passes your station. You notice something falling out 
from one of her paper bags behind her. This is your chance to 
make a good first impression—maybe learn her name, even. 
You bend down to pick it up, and then you stop. You go red in 
the face. Stay. Professional. 

“Ma’am,” you call out, awkwardness stifling your voice into 
a mutter. “Ma’am, you dropped your... Uh...” 

She turns around to see you pointing at the ground. She 
looks down and squeaks in embarrassment. 

You’re pointing at a big, shiny dildo. 

This actually happened, July Playmate Essy Tee tells us 
before she breaks out into raucous laughter. She covers her 
face as she recounts the story, but she can’t hide the red 
rushing to her cheeks. “Oh no!,” she yelps in between giggles, 
“What’ll my fans think if you print this story?” 

Essy’s fans are accustomed to a fairly different look on her. 
She amassed a sizeable following for her modeling work, 
banking on a hot-yet-wholesome image to win people over. In 
person, she’s one the friendliest, most adorable people you’ll 
ever meet, constantly giggling at her own jokes. Accidental 
dildo drops aren’t exactly the first things that come to mind 
when you first meet her. 

But Essy is a shapeshifter. She can switch from sweet to 
sultry in a matter of moments, channeling a sexual confidence 
in her body language that belies her cutesy demeanor. 
Watching her take her glasses off and giving the camera 
a come-hither stare never fails to surprise. Sometimes, it 
surprises even her. 

“I don’t usually do sexy stuff,” she says, “But at the shoot, 
I was like, ‘Whoa! This isn’t me!’ I didn’t think I could pose 
like that!” 

Becoming a Playmate was a surprise in itself. She caught a 
friend looking at Playboy and jokingly said, “You know what? 
The next time you pick up a copy of that magazine, I’ll be in 
it!” 

She never thought she’d take it this far, but she’s glad she 
did. And truth be told, so are we. 
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Essy is a shapeshifter. She can switchfrom sweet to 
a matter of moments, channeling a sexual confident 
body language that belies her cutesy demeant 
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SHE CAUGHT A FRIEND 
LOOKING AT PLAYBOY 
AND JOKINGLY SAID, 

“YOU KNOW 
WHAT? THE NEXT 
TIME YOU PICK 
UP A COPY OF 
THAT MAGAZINE, 
VLLBEINITr 
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 



KLEIN 


A candid conversation with the Vox.com founder and former Washington Post 
Wonkblogger about fighting fake news, shunning social media and taking on Trump 


Whatever the issue of the day is, Ezra Klein 
has an explanation. Since founding the news 
and opinion site Vox.com just three years 
ago, Klein has turned the concept of “explan¬ 
atory journalism” into a winning formula in 
a media industry often reported to be #fail- 
ing. Driving the success is Klein’s coveted 
audience: Vox’s articles, how-tos, videos, 
podcasts and content collections (known 
as “card stacks”) draw more millennials 
than free wi-fi at a Grumpy Cat convention. 
The website’s slick and addictive explainer 
videos—everything from How Steve Ban- 
non Sees the World to Here’s What Happens 
to Your Knuckles When You Crack Them— 
have been viewed nearly 400 million times 
on YouTube alone. 

At 32, Klein is just old enough to remem¬ 
ber life before the internet, and he got into 
journalism when news organizations were 
still mostly setting aside This Day in His¬ 
tory-type drivel “for online.” Born and raised 
in Irvine, California, where his father was a 
mathematician and his mother an artist, 
Klein, who studied politics at the University 
of California, Santa Cruz and UCLA, didn’t 
really find his footing until he moved east 
and became a full-time wonk. He briefly in¬ 



“You need to figure out the truth and not get dis¬ 
tracted by the lies. Donald Trupm, wants a fight 
with the media. What he does not want is the me¬ 
dia reporting on his adminsitration.” 


terned on Howard Dean’s presidential cam¬ 
paign in 2003 and, the following year, ran a 
blog—still called a “web-log” back then— 
from the Democratic National Convention. 

With a mind for large numbers and an 
ability to write fluently and fast on many 
topics, Klein was hired by The Washing¬ 
ton Post in 2009 and soon gained a follow¬ 
ing with his intelligent, nuanced posts on 
Obama-era politics for Wonkblog, which he 
launched in 2011. When he left to start his 
own news operation in 2014, Klein was one 
of the country’s top political commenta¬ 
tors—at least among those who appreciate 
five-alarm coverage of the ever-hardening 
right. Typical Vox video headline: the repub¬ 
lican health care bill makes no sense. 

Today at Vox.com—part of the billion- 
dollar Vox Media empire, which also encom¬ 
passes Curbed, Eater, SB Nation, the Verge, 
Recode and other brands—Klein oversees 
roughly 100 employees on a site that garners 
175 million monthly content views and nearly 
70 million average monthly video views and 
is one of the 10 fastest-growing general-news 
properties. Vox regularly surpasses top-tier 
competitors such as Politico, the Atlantic 
and CNN Politics in audience size, often out¬ 



“The constant diet of social media is like dump¬ 
ing toxins into your veins. I don’t know how long 
people will voluntarily expose themselves to things 
that make them feel so bad.” 

Photography by 1VIARK DAVIS 


does Vice on video views even though Vice 
is much bigger, and is constantly popping 
open new media portals, whether it’s live 
conferences, podcasts or special Snapchat 
editions and Instagram stories. If you’ve 
scrolled through Facebook in recent months, 
you’ve no doubt seen a Vox video—Kelly- 
anne Conway’s Interview Tricks, Explained 
was a popular one—even if you didn’t notice 
the little Vox logo. 

What’s impressive about Klein isn’t that 
he finds ways to capture clicks; it’s that he 
brings audiences in so deep. His weekly pod¬ 
cast conversations on both The Weeds and 
The Ezra Klein Show demonstrate a level of 
curiosity and an emotional openness that 
are rare in our ADHD era. Klein spoke for 
more than an hour with author Ta-Nehisi 
Coates about Obama, atheism and becom¬ 
ing the guy “white people read to show they 
know something.” The 4-Hour Workweek 
author Tim Ferriss held forth for nearly two 
hours on psychedelics and why he “fills his 
home with reminders of his eventual death.” 
Bill Gates talked to Klein about robots. In 
every encounter, Klein is as interested as he 
is interesting: He runs Vox as the site’s edi¬ 
tor in chief but distrusts social media; he’s 



“I think it’s fascinating to know how David Blaine 
barfs frogs. Are you not interested in how David 
Blaine barfs frogs? I’m not condescending or elit¬ 
ist.” 
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an entrepreneur who doesn’t like managing 
people; he’s a wunderkind who once had a 
2.2 GPA. 

Contributing writer David Hochman, 
who last interviewed Billy Bob Thornton 
for playboy, visited Klein at Vox’s hivelike, 
open-plan D.C. headquarters, not far from 
the White House. (Klein lives in the Adams 
Morgan neighborhood with his wife, Annie 
Lowrey, who writes for The Atlantic, and 
their two dogs.) “Klein comes off as slightly 
awkward at first,” says Hochman, who 
describes him as “antsy and good-looking 
in a Clark-Kent-searching-for-a-phone- 
booth sort of way.” But once he gets past 
the small talk, the charming brainiac emerg¬ 
es. “Whether he’s talking about the perils of 
American isolationism or the future of porn, 
Klein is formidably smart and endlessly pro¬ 
vocative. A few minutes in, you want him to 
explain everything to you.” 

PLAYBOY: Distrust in the media is at an all- 
time high. The White House dismisses the 
press as the opposition party and purveyors 
of fake news. Explain how the media can get 
its groove back. 

KLEIN: I think the media actually has a lot 
of mojo right now. Vox and many of our 
colleagues elsewhere are doing incredible 
work. Never before in my lifetime have peo¬ 
ple been as focused as they are now on what 
is being reported in The Washington Post 
and The New York Times and on CNN. It’s 
clear what the media’s role is in a democ¬ 
racy, and I think as an institution the media 
is living up to it. 

So many folks in the media now are worth 
reading and watching, all across the spec¬ 
trum. I make it a point to read people on 
the right like David Frum, Ross Douthat and 
David Brooks. You have political reporters 
like Molly Ball, who is doing fantastic work. 
We’re seeing writers on the left and right 
push for a broader way of thinking. Yes, 
there’s an acute problem for local news and 
smaller newspapers, but with national and 
international news the situation has never 
been better. For those of us who enjoy swim¬ 
ming in those informational waters, there’s 
a lot to be grateful for right now. 

PLAYBOY: It’s not easy, though. 

KLEIN: It’s not easy, but it’s never dull. 
PLAYBOY: What’s the best way to deal with 
an administration that lies all the time? 
KLEIN: You need to figure out the truth and 
not get distracted by the lies. Donald Trump 
wants a fight with the media. What he does 
not want is the media reporting on his ad¬ 
ministration. The fight between Trump and 


the media is like a WWE fight. In some ways, 
that’s good for the media. It drives eyeballs. 
It drives subscriptions. It drives a backlash 
among people who don’t like Trump. But it 
can distract from the work of actually figur¬ 
ing out what’s in Trump’s policies, what’s 
in his regulations, who he’s appointing to 
key offices. What is going on in his White 
House? Every day that the conversation is 
about the media versus Trump is a day that 
it’s not about Trump and what he’s doing. 
It’s easy to get overwhelmed with the 
amount of news coming at everyone right 
now. A lot of traditional media is not built 
to promote understanding; it’s built to offer 
new pieces of information. But the benefit of 
the internet and digital media is the ability 
to put things into a visual context. Vox has 
found a foothold in bringing to bear a body of 
knowledge, as well as context, reporting and 
research, so people leave a story feeling like 
experts themselves. That makes them better 
able to understand all the new information 
that comes out around a story. Our task is to 
present whatever we create in a way that’s 
interesting, appealing and clear. 

PLAYBOY: One of Vox’s most viewed videos 
is a five-minute deep dive on the Syrian war. 
Sounds like a bit of a hard sell. 

KLEIN: Yes, and it’s been watched 50 million 
or 60 million times. It’s a huge hit. If you take 
important things and make them vivid and 
understandable and go into them in depth, 
people feel they comprehend these topics. 
The audience responds. 

The biggest mistake we make in the media 
is worrying our audience will think a topic 
is boring or too complicated and so we don’t 
put the time into presenting it clearly. If 
there’s one thing I’ve learned at Vox, it is to 
never underestimate the audience. People 
think the Syrian war is too depressing? 
That’s bullshit. Our audience cares about it 
and wants to know more. 

PLAYBOY: So it’s a myth that millennials 
are apathetic and care only about selfies and 
Kardashians? 

KLEIN: Well, speaking as a millennial 
[laughs], I can say that no one thing defines 
us all. It’s a large group. I find that kind of 
exoticization very strange, and I don’t like 
it. Millennials are incredibly engaged. If the 
fucking baby boomers hadn’t lit everything 
on fire, maybe we’d have the luxury of ap¬ 
athy. But now we have to figure out where 
we’re heading. 

From what I see over and over again at Vox 
and before that at Wonkblog, the media 
is just wrong about what millennials and 
news consumers in general are interested 


in. People didn’t think writing about policy 
would be a great traffic strategy. It turns out 
it is, and not because it’s some kind of cyni¬ 
cal ploy but because people want to know 
more—even those people between the ages 
of 18 and 35. 

PLAYBOY: Who could have predicted the 
popularity of long-form podcasts, for in¬ 
stance? 

KLEIN: I definitely felt a craving to go deep¬ 
er, especially in politics. Most interviews 
with political figures are garbage. They’re 
too fast, they’re obvious, they’re shallow. In 
a long-form podcast, you get to stretch out 
and get inside someone’s head. I’ve become 
a fan of the format. 

PLAYBOY: Which ones do you love? 

KLEIN: I love The Tim Ferriss Show, You 
Made It Weird with Pete Holmes, Marc Ma- 
ron’s WTF, The Joe Rogan Experience. It was 
clear to me that bringing some of that flavor 
and those techniques into my world would 
lead to some interesting places. 

PLAYBOY: You have had Barack Obama and 
Hillary Clinton, among many other guests, 
on The Ezra Klein Show in the past year. 
Who were your personal favorites? 

KLEIN: I did one with Senator Cory Booker 
that I really love. I love how open he was 
about the spiritual foundations of his poli¬ 
tics and the way that influences his think¬ 
ing. A lot of politicians speak the language of 
religion and spirituality without appearing 
to be informed by them in a deep way. With 
Cory you can see him struggling in real time 
with questions of how to be a good person 
and how to be a moral politician and what 
his duty is in the world, given the particular 
set of gifts, responsibilities and powers he 
has. That’s really interesting. 

Ta-Nehisi Coates is another extraordinary 
guy. I’ve known him for a long time and 
I don’t think there’s anybody in the game 
right now better at conveying his intellectual 
journey than he is. It’s one reason people re¬ 
spond to his work so much. He tells you how 
he learns and he lets you come with him. 
That’s different from presenting yourself as 
the expert. He’s not coming out and saying, 
“I already know this and now I’m going to 
teach it to you.” 

PLAYBOY: It’s interesting you say that, since 
Vox is all about explaining things to people. 
One of the criticisms of your organization is 
that Vox is premised on the idea that experts 
have the answers and we as the audience 
need help understanding the facts. Isn’t that 
just pushing an opinion, and one that tends 
to come, in your case, with a liberal slant? 
KLEIN: I think people have a confused 
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way of thinking about this. I’ve worked at 
The Washington Post, and a lot of my best 
friends are journalists, but I don’t believe 
straight news is straight. Which story you 
choose to do, who you choose to quote, the 
order you choose to put the paragraphs in— 
journalists leave the reader with the ideas 
they want the reader left with. At Vox I try 
to make sure we are transparent about what 
we learned, how we learned it, who we talked 
to and what we found. Then you can decide if 
you agree with us. By the end of a Vox article, 
you should have all the information to take 
whatever opinion you want. Even if you end 
up here and I end up there, we both learned 
a lot along the way. 

I don’t see that as being opinionated. Part of 
our relationship with the audience is saying, 
“You hired us to do this job, to find out the 
answer, and here’s what we found. Maybe 
you don’t agree with it. Maybe you go a dif¬ 
ferent way, but we did our best.” We have to 
do the reporting, and that creates a product 
that’s both useful and trustworthy, 
even if the truth feels slippery these 
days. 

PLAYBOY: Since the election, con¬ 
spiracy theories have shifted from 
conservatives digging up things on 
Hillary Clinton’s e-mails to pro¬ 
gressives obsessing over Donald 
Trump’s scandals and corruption. 

What’s your political paranoia level 
these days? 

KLEIN: I must admit, I am in gen¬ 
eral not a conspiracy theorist, but I 
feel Trump is doing his damnedest 
to turn me into one. This administration 
sure seems to be covering a lot up and will¬ 
ing to take a lot of damage to not reveal what 
it is they’re covering up. When you watch 
that happen over and over again on the tax 
returns or on the Russia stuff, at some point 
you’re not a conspiracy theorist to think 
there’s something concerning in there. They 
could easily say, “This is clearly all bullshit. 
Let’s just appoint a prosecutor and get it out 
there. Let’s move on.” But that’s not the case. 
Even on the tax returns, how hard would it 
be to say, “Okay, we gave the returns to an 
independent group. They looked at them. 
Everything’s fine.” It makes you suspicious. 
PLAYBOY: And why don’t people care? 
KLEIN: I think people do care. 

PLAYBOY: Not enough to be storming the 
gates at the White House. I walked by this 
morning, and there was one homeless vet in 
a wheelchair with a sign that said need weed 
money. That was it. 

KLEIN: I think about this in two ways. First, 


don’t underestimate how unprecedented the 
political mobilization has been so far in the 
Trump era. There have been a ton of pro¬ 
tests—in some cases the biggest single-day 
coordinated protests ever. Compared with 
a typical honeymoon run for a first-term 
president, people absolutely care. They’re 
showing up at Republican town halls, 
they’re organizing, they’re flooding congres¬ 
sional phone banks, they’re out there with 
pink pussy hats. 

PLAYBOY: David Brooks calls it a lot of lib¬ 
eral feel-goodism. 

KLEIN: That’s just not the case. Being po¬ 
litically active is not feel-goodism. If noth¬ 
ing else, it’s a powerful message that dissent 
will be a constant part of this era in Ameri¬ 
can politics, as it should be of every era in 
American politics, as the Tea Party was to 
Obama—though I don’t think Obama had 
quite the same tendencies to delegitimize as 
Trump does. Organizing is powerful, and a 
lot of that organizing is now turning its at- 

If the fucking baby 
boomers hadn’t lit 
everything on fire, 
maybe we’d have the 
luxury of apathy 

tention to members of the House and the 
Senate. They listen, they’re accountable, and 
they come up for reelection. Every voting 
member of the House is up for reelection in 
2018, and the groundswell against Trump is 
already influencing the choices those legisla¬ 
tors are making. 

At the same time, caring can be binary. Ei¬ 
ther you’re uninterested or you need to liter¬ 
ally be dodging snipers on the White House 
lawn. People care, but they have lives. When 
you leave this interview you’ll probably go 
home, not throw rocks over the White House 
gate. People cared enough to vote against 
this guy—not enough people in the places 
where it counted but enough to have him 
lose the popular vote pretty decisively. We 
haven’t yet seen what protests can do. 
PLAYBOY: Do you ever worry about being a 
journalist in these polarized times? 

KLEIN: I do. All the time. I think things 
could go in very dark directions. 

PLAYBOY: You’re scaring me a little. 


KLEIN: The president has a lot of power and 
a lot of information, and a president who 
wanted to use that power and information 
for vengeance, if he had control of the bu¬ 
reaucracy and the bureaucracy was willing 
to do what he wanted, could do tremendous 
damage. Trump also has a mob-incitement 
dimension to him. I think a lot about when 
Trump was told that two of his supporters 
had been accused of beating up a homeless 
Hispanic man because “Donald Trump was 
right; all these illegals need to be deported.” 
Trump’s response was shocking. He said, “I 
will say that people who are following me are 
very passionate.” He has talked at his rallies 
about paying the legal fees of anybody who 
punches a protestor. He has a comfort with 
violence from his crowds, and that is scary. 
Ninety-five to one it’s all fine, but low-prob¬ 
ability things do happen. 

I worry about a world where Trump has 
spent two or three years being frustrated by 
his own incompetence, by Congress, by the 
media, by the courts, by America’s 
political institutions, by public opin¬ 
ion. If some kind of terrorist attack 
or moment of opportunity happens, 
he can all of a sudden make a lot of 
change. If you ask what keeps me 
up at night, lately it’s the question 
“What does Donald Trump’s ver¬ 
sion of the Patriot Act look like?” 
PLAYBOY: What would you ask 
Trump in an interview? 

KLEIN: I’ve thought a lot about how 
to interview Trump. I don’t think he 
gets asked enough basic questions 
on how he does things and what he wants 
to do. He’s difficult because he doesn’t care 
about having good answers to those. But I’d 
keep the focus on some simple, straight¬ 
forward questions: How does his tax plan 
work? How does his health care plan work? 
I think people get bored by that stuff, so they 
don’t ask. 

PLAYBOY: I think Trump gets bored by 
that stuff. 

KLEIN: Maybe so. In general there’s a pre¬ 
mium in political interviewing on asking 
questions that sound tough but are actually 
easy. The hard-hitting question on the con¬ 
troversy of the day is the question politi¬ 
cians are always prepared for. The question 
they’re not prepared for is the open-ended 
query about how some basic part of Ameri¬ 
can public policy works and what they think 
about it. 

PLAYBOY: You mentioned getting inside 
people’s heads. What’s going on inside 
Trump’s? 
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KLEIN: Tough one. Trump is extraordi¬ 
narily talented in some very specific ways 
and also extraordinarily limited. I’ve rarely 
seen quite the combination he presents. He’s 
a great entertainer with an instinct for navi¬ 
gating the American psyche. He’s masterful. 
You can’t look away from Trump. He is the 
best showman we’ve seen in a long time. But 
what you cannot underestimate is that he 
has no shame. Shame powerfully restrains 
many of us, but for him it’s okay to get tons 
of negative press or have elders of his own 
party say he’s destroying our democracy. 
That should make him feel bad. We’re all so¬ 
cial animals. Even politicians we think of as 
craven and cynical do things to avoid sham¬ 
ing themselves. With Trump, having zero 
shame gives him this range of motion no¬ 
body else has. He’s willing to withstand any 
backlash as long as he’s getting attention. 
Nothing fazes him. The flip side of that is he 
doesn’t learn from his mistakes. He doesn’t 
try to become better. 

PLAYBOY: Have you not heard the 
phrase Make America great again? 

KLEIN: I guess you could say 
Trump is ambitious but not aspira- 
tional. President Obama would say 
things like “You made me a better 
man,” “Michelle has made me a bet¬ 
ter husband,” “My daughters have 
made me a better father,” or at the 
end, to the American people, “You 
made me a better president.” Obama 
was constantly trying to be better. 
PLAYBOY: That’s standard political 
rhetoric. 

KLEIN: Plenty of people on all sides of the 
political spectrum do it. Plenty of people are 
dedicated to their own personal improve¬ 
ment. George W. Bush’s rhetoric was largely 
about being a better person, more compas¬ 
sionate, more humble. Trump doesn’t think 
like that. Instead, he walls himself off from 
information that’s negative to him. I think 
that’s an important part of who he is. It’s 
why he watches Fox News. It’s why he pays 
attention to CNN and the Times and other 
mainstream sources but gets angry only 
about what they’re not covering. 

PLAYBOY: Incidentally, who else would you 
like on your podcast? 

KLEIN: I want Joe Biden at some point. I 
think he would be 120 minutes of excellent 
tape. I’d like to do a really good interview 
with Robert Putnam, the Harvard political 
scientist, who I think is brilliant. I wanted 
to do the one I did this February for a long 
time: Yuval Noah Harari, the author of Sa¬ 
piens, on the rise of humankind. I want to 


interview Sonia Sotomayor. The Supreme 
Court justices are hard to get, but they read 
us. We’ve actually been cited in some of their 
decisions. I have a long list. I’m working on 
U.S. Representative John Lewis. There are 
a bunch of interesting Republican senators 
right now. Outside politics, Neil Gaiman is 
always fascinating. Oh, and Steve Bannon, 
of course. 

PLAYBOY: Bannon is having a big year. 
KLEIN: Bannon is someone who, like him or 
hate him, has a structured worldview and a 
pretty idiosyncratic one at that. When he’s 
given speeches and gone off script, his ideol¬ 
ogy is interesting and worth understanding. 
I disagree with parts of it pretty profoundly, 
but he’s having a lot of influence on the pres¬ 
ident, so I’d want to draw out as much of that 
as I could. 

PLAYBOY: Can we talk about you for a mo¬ 
ment? 

KLEIN: If we must. 


PLAYBOY: I ’ve heard you say you were 
overweight when you were growing up. You 
weren’t popular with the girls? 

KLEIN: Or the boys. 

PLAYBOY: You seem quite well-adjusted 
now. What shifted? 

KLEIN: It took me a long time to figure out 
social activities. I sometimes felt like a Mar¬ 
tian who had to decode the language. I was a 
weird kid. I was argumentative. I was very 
overweight and dressed very badly. When I 
was 15 I weighed 50-ish pounds more than I 
do now, and I was a lot shorter then. It was 
a significant difference. I was insecure, and 
I didn’t know what I was doing. I was des¬ 
perate to be liked, but being a heavy kid with 
long hair who knows a lot of big words and 
keeps telling people they’re wrong—it’s not 
a recipe for popularity. 

PLAYBOY: You did well in school, no doubt. 
KLEIN: I did very badly, actually. 

PLAYBOY: Is that like Gwyneth Paltrow say¬ 
ing she was the ugly duckling in high school? 


KLEIN: No! I graduated high school with a 
2.2 GPA. I failed a bunch of classes. I was like 
the math-for-jocks poster boy by the end of 
it. 

PLAYBOY: Were you doing drugs or some¬ 
thing? 

KLEIN: It just took me a long time to figure 
out that I don’t process information well 
auditorily. Even today as a reporter I can’t 
call into a teleconference. I can’t attend a 
talk and retain anything. I would go to class 
every day and just space. I have what you 
would now understand as a learning disabil¬ 
ity. It’s funny: A therapist not that long ago 
said, “You have this myth about what hap¬ 
pened to you in high school. Now we would 
just prescribe a bunch of Adderall and you’d 
go on your way.” Instead, I just read a lot of 
comic books. 

PLAYBOY: Who were your go-to superhe¬ 
roes? 

KLEIN: I read a lot of X-Men. I read Ghost 
Rider. Adam Warlock was my fa¬ 
vorite as a kid. As I’ve become an 
adult it’s shocking to me to see 
how useful those stories are as 
allegories. Xenophobia, polariza¬ 
tion, human rights—all those is¬ 
sues are in there. I didn’t foresee 
that it would be worthwhile to 
know a whole lot about Wolverine 
and the Infinity Gauntlet as some¬ 
one covering politics. 

PLAYBOY: Did your family talk 
current events at the dinner table? 
KLEIN: We got the Los Angeles 
Times, but we were not one of 
those news-junkie families. I only got into 
news after 9/11. I was in high school at the 
time. I remember I was in first period and 
saw the second plane crash. My brother gave 
me Noam Chomsky’s book 9-11, and I started 
arguing with my dad about the Afghanistan 
war. Then I found Jack Germond’s memoir 
Fat Man in a Middle Seat, about his time as a 
political journalist. We were in wars in Iraq 
and Afghanistan. It was a moment when you 
realized that whether or not you were inter¬ 
ested in world politics, world politics was 
interested in you. 

PLAYBOY: You started blogging at 18. How 
are you different now? 

KLEIN: I think I have a lot more humility. 
Look, when I was an 18-year-old blogger, 
nothing mattered. As a kid in college, writ¬ 
ing for nobody, I didn’t have the same weight 
on my shoulders. I’m humbled by how much 
I don’t know and also by the fear of getting 
things wrong. My promise to my audience 
is that I’m not going to be wrong, or at least 


What keeps me up at 
night is the question 
“what does Donald 
Trump’s version of the 
patriot act look like?” 
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not factually wrong. I can be wrong in my 
predictions and extrapolations after doing 
my due diligence, but I need to get the facts 
right. People will let you know when you’re 
wrong, and they don’t like it. It betrays a 
trust. 

PLAYBOY: Vox skews pretty far to the left. 
How often do you talk to people who dis¬ 
agree with you? 

KLEIN: Every day. I do much more report¬ 
ing these days among Republicans than 
among Democrats. I like talking to people 
who disagree with me. It’s interesting and 
informative. You can learn from people who 
agree with you, but you’re not going to learn 
that much. 

PLAYBOY: What underlies the tribal splits 
in America right now? We’re divided into so 
many silos of thought and ideology. 

KLEIN: We are polarized, but I think people 
miss something about polarization. It’s not 
a measure of disagreement; it’s a measure 
of how that disagreement is sorted. The 
fact that politics is more polarized now is a 
function of that disagreement being sorted 
by two parties that are then self-sorted by 
ideology. 

PLAYBOY: So the divisions were always 
there and we just didn’t recognize them? 
KLEIN: Our differences used to be orga¬ 
nized differently. Strom Thurmond was the 
second-most-conservative senator, but he 
started out as a Democrat. At that time, the 
most liberal senator was also a Democrat. 
We couldn’t have that today with the lock- 
step, hyper-partisan way the parties work. 
Yes, if you go back 70 or 80 years you’ll find 
huge fractures in our society. The United 
States wasn’t united. We kept a stable po¬ 
litical system for a long time based on white 
terrorism. We protected lynching for a lot of 
the mid-century period until politics calmed 
things down. You had a society that was in 
some ways on the verge of a crack-up. 

But today we’re seeing an ideological po¬ 
larization of the parties that is a force mul¬ 
tiplier for disagreement in the culture at 
large. Our party affiliation now falls in line 
with whatever we’re angry about and what¬ 
ever we believe. Politics takes on a much 
more important identity when that’s the 
case. Democrats and Republicans had vir¬ 
tually the same views on the O.J. Simpson 
trial verdict and the Bernhard Goetz trial 
verdict. Now there are massive differences 
between the two parties on whether George 
Zimmerman was guilty or even whether 12 
Years a Slave should have won an Oscar. I 
don’t think the country is more divided than 
it was, but those visions have been absorbed 


and sorted into two parties. 

PLAYBOY: It doesn’t take much of a spark to 
set a fire between the two sides these days. 
KLEIN: That’s right. Things escalate quickly, 
in part because our political identities are 
growing so strong they can absorb other 
things. Gamergate is a fascinating example; 
a dispute about sexist stereotypes of women 
in video-game culture becomes something 
that forms ideological coalitions. It becomes 
a culture war. 

Milo Yiannopoulos, who is now famous, got 
his big rise during Gamergate. You had all 
these political websites descending on the 
topic, and each one had a stance affiliated 
with a party. Now, on top of the party divi¬ 
sion itself, you stack division over attitudes 
about race, and it divides us even further. 
Then you stack the kind of videos you watch 
and enjoy, the kind of music you like, where 
you live, cities or rural areas, income levels. 
You stack these differences until you’re liv¬ 
ing in a bubble of what’s important to you. 
PLAYBOY: Can’t we all just get along? 
KLEIN: I ’m not particularly optimistic. I 
don’t think we’re going to get rid of polariza¬ 
tion. I think it’s going to get worse. We need 
to make sure politics doesn’t break under its 
weight, which is possible. Other countries 
have political systems in which polarization 
has always been the norm, and those sys¬ 
tems work better; they work more smoothly. 
PLAYBOY: America has managed okay for a 
couple hundred years. 

KLEIN: Fortunately, our political identity is 
not our only identity. We default to Ameri¬ 
can. Think about what would happen if there 
was another terrorist attack on New York. 
Suddenly the entire country would love New 
York, correctly so. It would activate our na¬ 
tional identity. A lot of life is about which 
identity is being activated at which moment. 
Different events externally call out different 
moods and allegiances for extended periods 
of time. Right now I think politics is going to 
keep us pretty divided. That could change if 
government functioned better and if people 
made better decisions. But you stack a finan¬ 
cial crisis on top of wars, on top of very fast 
demographic changes, on top of feelings of 
fear and being threatened, on top of 30 years 
of wage stagnation, and you begin to under¬ 
stand the morass we’re in today. 

PLAYBOY: Let’s switch gears. You’re an in¬ 
telligent, sophisticated person. Do you ever 
cringe when you see Vox clickbait headlines 
like how david blaine barfs frogs? 

KLEIN: First of all, I don’t see it as clickbait. 
I think it’s fascinating to know how David 
Blaine barfs frogs. Are you not interested in 


how David Blaine barfs frogs? 

PLAYBOY: Well, yeah, I guess it is pretty in¬ 
triguing. 

KLEIN: I care a lot about how well we do 
stories. I’m not condescending or elitist 
about which stories to do. It’s important to 
me—genuinely important—that we cover 
celebrity news well. Just as we take a big 
complicated issue like health care and make 
it accessible and clear, we also take things 
that might seem trivial—barfing frogs, for 
instance—and show why they’re reflecting 
America’s subconscious in an important 
way. I mean, have you seen Vox’s rap ex¬ 
plainer? 

PLAYBOY: Yes. It’s a brilliant video. The 
breakdown on internal rhymes, multisyl¬ 
labic rhymes, cross-the-bar lines. It really 
shows how hard it is to make rap look easy. 
KLEIN: It’s one of the best things we’ve ever 
done. It’s one of the best things any human 
being has ever done. The explainer approach 
is an approach to information that we can 
apply to anything, not just rap and not just 
politics or foreign affairs. It works every¬ 
where, and it can be on anything. We get 
massive engagement and readership on Ap¬ 
ple News. On YouTube, we have more than 
130 million minutes of watch time a month 
with an average watch of over three minutes 
and 30 seconds. Think about that. The av¬ 
erage time somebody spends on a video of 
ours on YouTube is more than three and a 
half minutes. In a world where everybody 
is constantly complaining about attention 
spans, that is amazing. And others are ap¬ 
propriating it now. 

PLAYBOY: Who? 

KLEIN: I’ve noticed The New York Times is 
learning a lot from Vox. I take this as high 
praise, but they’ve hired a few of our people 
and have made runs at a number more. 
Explanatory journalism is now a thing for 
them. I take a lot of pride in that. The New 
York Times is an amazing institution. 
PLAYBOY: Would you ever want to run it or, 
say, The Washington Post? 

KLEIN: I do not think so. I will run Vox, and 
one day I will not run Vox, and I will be sur¬ 
prised if I run anything after that. 

PLAYBOY: Do you have any interest in run¬ 
ning for public office? 

KLEIN: None. 

PLAYBOY: Can you imagine retiring by 40? 
KLEIN: No, but I love creating and I miss 
it. I think I’m a good manager, but manag¬ 
ing is hard on me in a way that writing and 
podcasting are not. Running Vox is worth 
it. We’re building something that’s worth¬ 
while, but I’m not somebody who, if you 
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ask me to fill out a task sheet, would want 
it to be filled with meetings and manage¬ 
ment. People sometimes call me an entre¬ 
preneur, but I don’t have that impulse. It’s 
super hard to build a company. There are 
easier ways to spend your time. 

PLAYBOY: Then why did you start Vox? 
KLEIN: I started Vox because I, along with 
my co-founders, Melissa Bell and Matthew 
Yglesias, got obsessed with the idea that 
the news was too focused on the new. Take 
Obama-care: At Wonkblog, we covered that 
intensely. I think we did a good job, day 
after day, answering the question, “What 
happened in Obamacare today?” But that 
isn’t the question most people were asking. 
They were asking, “What is Obamacare? 
What are the subsidies? How do they 
work?” We had answered these questions, 
but it was all locked in archives. So I got in¬ 
terested in whether there were ways to re¬ 
invent what we were doing, to consistently 
surface more contextual infor¬ 
mation. When we were all on 
paper, that wasn’t possible— 
pages were expensive, and old 
editions had to be thrown out. 

But since the new medium 
didn’t have those limitations, it 
seemed possible to make sure 
there was always enough con¬ 
text in a story for someone new 
to the topic to figure out what 
was going on. Once I began 
thinking about that, I couldn’t 
stop. I didn’t abstractly want to 
start a new publication; I wanted to try to 
create this service, and doing that required 
starting a new publication. 

PLAYBOY: Vox’s parent company, Vox 
Media, runs popular websites including 
Curbed, Eater, Recode and SB Nation and 
is valued at $1 billion. Now that you’re 
making money, what do you splurge on? 
KLEIN: I do well, but it’s nothing crazy. 
The best situation you can have with mon¬ 
ey is to have enough so you don’t worry 
too much about it. For instance, I never 
thought I’d be able to buy a house in D.C., 
and now we own a house. But we also have 
a pretty high savings rate, and we don’t 
take expensive vacations. I have a lot of 
anxiety around spending serious money. 
I would sooner set my home on fire than 
spend $1,000 on a douchey watch. And 
needless to say, technology makes it easier 
than ever to be smart about money, along 
with improving the rest of your life. 
PLAYBOY: What apps do you love right 
now? 


KLEIN: Let’s see. [takes out phone] I like 
that with HotelTonight you can find some 
pretty sweet last-minute discounts on ho¬ 
tel rooms. I use the Calm app, not for its 
guided meditations but more for its relax- 
ing-to-the-rain sounds. I really love Mar¬ 
vel Unlimited. You pay 70 bucks a year and 
get access to thousands of Marvel issues 
up until six months ago. The problem with 
comics is you drill through them in a min¬ 
ute and they’re three or four bucks a pop. I 
could easily read 12 or 15 comic books be¬ 
fore going to bed. Marvel Unlimited makes 
that a reasonably priced proposition. Oh, 
and Instagram, of course. Instagram is one 
of the few happy places on the internet. 
PLAYBOY: That’s true. Explain why. 
KLEIN: You can only put a heart on things. 
That’s basically all you can do. You’d have 
to be a capital asshole to go on to some¬ 
body’s picture of their vacation or their 
baby or their dog and just start cursing 


at them. That’s not to say that hasn’t hap¬ 
pened to me. 

PLAYBOY: You have a troll problem? 
KLEIN: We’ve never had comments at Vox, 
so that helps. 

PLAYBOY: But the haters find you. 

KLEIN: They find me, definitely. Let’s just 
say I haven’t looked at my Twitter men¬ 
tions since 2012. 

PLAYBOY: You have more than 1.6 million 
followers. Do you worry you’re missing 
out? 

KLEIN: No. It’s the opposite. I think Twit¬ 
ter is negatively addicting. Same thing with 
Facebook. It’s fine to look at it sometimes, 
but those kinds of information are built to 
make you addicted. They are built to form 
habits. They are built so you feel if you 
haven’t checked in in the past hour that 
you will miss things forever. Meanwhile, 
the book on my nightstand is always going 
to be there, so it’s easy for me to justify not 
picking it up. 

Twitter is bad on a professional level too. It 


creates this herd mentality for journalists. 
Everybody is getting the same informa¬ 
tion, so they’re all going to think the same 
things. I’m trying to pull myself back to 
books and papers and research. I’m chal¬ 
lenging myself to spend an hour a day in 
the morning quietly reading a book and 
getting ideas and reporting. It is hard to 
do, but it’s important. It’s funny, though, 
because I’ll sometimes retweet people and 
they’ll come to me afterward and be like, 
“You turned my Twitter account into a 
sewer for 12 hours. Thanks a lot, dude.” 
PLAYBOY: What’s your relationship with 
Snapchat? 

KLEIN: I like Snapchat, but it’s a very id¬ 
iosyncratic interface. I think that’s why 
people over 40 can’t figure it out. People 
were wondering how the IPO could soar 
the way it did, but I completely understand 
it. Like a lot of these technologies, Snapchat 
is valuable not because of the interface but 
because so many people contrib¬ 
ute to it for free. Facebook and 
Twitter, the same. Uber similar¬ 
ly. That means the company gets 
to know a lot about you, and the 
technology becomes more useful 
as it learns where you are, where 
you’re going, where you’ve been, 
where you might want to go. 
PLAYBOY: Who needs Russian 
hackers when Facebook knows 
your every move? 

KLEIN: The hacking problem is 
insidious and something I think 
about every day. I open my computer and 
a red bar on my Gmail comes up that says 
Google believes it has detected state-spon¬ 
sored hackers trying to break into my ac¬ 
count. It comes back every couple of days. 
I’m not the only journalist this happens to. 
This is a real thing. I’ve talked to Google 
about it. There’s a lot I do around internet- 
security hygiene that I wish I didn’t have to 
do, but these are the times we’re in. 
PLAYBOY: Your wife, Annie Lowrey, is a 
political journalist too. Do the two of you 
ever go on media fasts? 

KLEIN: Well, in my job I really can’t take a 
news fast. I have to know what’s going on. 
PLAYBOY: But you must need breaks from 
all the noise. 

KLEIN: Annie will sometimes look at Twit¬ 
ter at night in bed, and if I know Twitter 
is open near me, cortisol floods my blood¬ 
stream. What’s happening? It’s amazing to 
me how physiological my response to that 
stuff is now. I see it and I can feel my blood 
pressure spike. 


I graduated high school 
with a 2.2GPA. I failed 
a bunch of classes . I was 
like the math-for-jocks 
poster boy 
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PLAYBOY: We all feel it at times. This can’t 
be good for society. 

KLEIN: The constant diet of social media 
is like dumping toxins into your veins. I 
think it’s a genuine threat to news and to 
some of these platforms. I don’t know how 
long people will voluntarily expose them¬ 
selves to things that make them feel so 
bad. The incredible levels of conflict, con¬ 
frontation, controversy and outrage—if 
the conversation doesn’t get more produc¬ 
tive, I think there’s going to be an exhaus¬ 
tion point. 

PLAYBOY: What could you do better? 
KLEIN: Everything. Literally everything. 
I would like to be a much better manager. 
I’m committed to more things at any given 
moment than I can manage effectively. 
I could be a better writer. I could spend 
more time reporting. I could be a better 
husband. I could be home more. I spend 
a lot of mental time in the space between 
where I am and where I think I could and 
should be. That’s not a great habit. It has 
in some ways been adaptive for my profes¬ 
sional career, but I have a very high nega¬ 
tivity bias as a person. Positive things roll 
off my back and negative things stick. 
PLAYBOY: You’re a pretty straitlaced guy. 
Any vices? Don’t say chocolate. 

KLEIN: My real vices are things I’m em¬ 
barrassed about. 

PLAYBOY: This is playboy. Too much sex? 
Cocaine? Rock and roll? 

KLEIN: I spend a lot of time at bad EDM 
shows. I’m a big fan of Autograf. I’m a big 
fan of Big Wild, Big Gigantic and other 
groups with the word big in them. Alle 
Farben, who is a German DJ. There’s a lot 
of good stuff out there. I listen to it and I 
think it makes me disreputable in the eyes 
of others. 

PLAYBOY: Any streaming binges you’d 
care to confess? 

KLEIN: Legion, the new FX show, is excel¬ 
lent. I started watching The OA on Netflix 
recently, which has been weird and good 
so far. I think Saturday Night Live has 
been good lately, and not just on the po¬ 
litical side. But there’s nothing I love more 
than Bob’s Burgers. Somehow they have 
constructed a family dynamic that is sweet 
and affirming with a sense of absurdist hu¬ 
mor that is really funny. There’s not much 
in culture that I think is perfect. There’s a 
lot of culture I think is good. I think Bob’s 
Burgers is a perfect piece of culture. 
PLAYBOY: What are your thoughts on 
porn? 

KLEIN: I appreciate the interviews they 


do. [laughs] Porn. Okay, I’ll give you an 
answer that is maybe a bit off topic but 
is related. I am not a believer in most of 
the sci-fi dystopias that people believe in. 
I don’t think AI is going to become super 
intelligent and destroy us all. I don’t think 
the singularity is on the near horizon. I am 
a bit of a believer, though, in VR dystopia. 
I put on an Oculus VR headset not too long 
ago and was stunned to realize that we 
had actually invented virtual reality and 
nobody told me. I think I expected it to be 
like an old Virtual Boy, if you remember 
that Nintendo product. I was sitting on 
the edge of a building, looking down, and 
I jumped back because I thought I might 
fall. The rate at which that technology will 
improve, the rate at which the screens will 
improve, at which we will be able to get 
better rigs, at which those rigs will come 
down in price, at which we will be able to 
invent content for those.... 

PLAYBOY: It’s all going to be driven by 
sex. Is that what you’re suggesting? 
KLEIN: Well, I’ll say that if you live in a de¬ 
clining town where there are no great jobs, 
and you can click on this headset and have 
incredibly orgasmic sex with someone 
beautiful or have real communication— 
we haven’t begun to see where pornog¬ 
raphy can go. I saw a demo where you’re 
talking to an alien, and the alien’s eyes 
track you. The realism of that interaction 
took my breath away. When we all have 
our avatars and those avatars can track 
and interact with one another, it’s going to 
be appealing beyond belief to people. 

I don’t think we’re ready for what pornog¬ 
raphy is going to be able to do with that. 
It’s coming faster than we can handle. 
Those kinds of innovations have the quali¬ 
ties, when you think about them economi¬ 
cally, of drugs, but we don’t treat them like 
drugs. I’m not even sure we should treat 
drugs the way we treat drugs, but that’s a 
different issue. Not to reveal too much of 
my own college experience, but psilocybin 
mushrooms are illegal and you don’t want 
to be doing them every day. With these 
consumer electronics, they’re going to be 
legal and they’re going to be celebrated 
and you’re going to want to use them ev¬ 
ery day. You can see how addicted we are 
to screens. When VR and sex with avatars 
become immersive, well, does the world 
of Ready Player One seem that unlikely to 
me? No, it doesn’t. 

PLAYBOY: What’s the future going to say 
about this period of history? 

KLEIN: I often think about the stories 


we’re covering versus what historians 
will write about. Certain things won’t get 
skipped over—Trump, the rise of right- 
wing populism across the advanced world. 
But there are times when I wonder if some 
things we think are important now will be¬ 
come afterthoughts and that all anybody 
is actually going to write about is CRISPR 
and the moment human beings took con¬ 
trol of their own evolution. I’m not sure we 
always have a good sense of what’s impor¬ 
tant in the moment in which we live. But 
I’m pretty sure we pay too much attention 
to taxes and not enough to technology. 

I think we’ll be remembered for our 
choices and ethics. The way we treat ani¬ 
mals within the food system right now is 
unconscionable. I do not think that in the 
future any of our excuses about the fact 
that we cared more about eating chicken 
wings than about keeping chickens from 
being tortured will hold up. History will 
not judge us kindly for that. 

PLAYBOY: Your Vox bio lists you as Head 
Vegetable Chef. 

KLEIN: I’m vegan at home and vegan-veg¬ 
etarian out in the world. If you’re vegan, 
you have to go all the way, or you’re not 
vegan. I don’t mean to blur those lines. I 
eat fully plant-based at home and try to do 
that out in the world. 

In the future we will all be eating differ¬ 
ently. I really believe that. We will be held 
accountable for how we treat animals. But 
above all, we will be held accountable for 
how we treat people. That’s something I 
think and worry about every single fuck¬ 
ing day. I think the media industry and 
the news cycle and the world are pushing 
us to be bad people. I think Twitter makes 
people shitty. I think it rewards snark and 
glibness. Donald Trump every single day 
is modeling a politics of pettiness and ven¬ 
geance unlike anything I’ve ever seen. 

The stakes are high, and I think people are 
tired. In the midst of all that, it’s easy to 
not be your best self. Oftentimes, the in¬ 
centives aren’t to be yourself at all. Maybe 
you’ll get more shares or more retweets 
by being a jerk. But I do think we need to 
wage a daily fight to be better than that. 
I’m not sitting here on a soapbox, but it’s 
something I’m deeply concerned about. 
When we fail at something as a culture, we 
need to think about how we can do better. 
That’s how societies take care of them¬ 
selves and improve. It’s how we evolve. 
Our culture can’t just take care of itself. 
It’s something you have to be working on 
every single day. O 
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“IF I HAD MORE TIME , 

I WANT TO SEE MORE OF 
THE WORLD” 
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£ ^ f I had more time, I want to see more of 

^ ^ ■ the world,” says Kiwi model Michelle 

fj Brazendale, as the sun shines its 
bountiful glow on her sweet face and 
curvaceous torso. Finding comfort by the sea, the 
passionate 22-year-old is a jet-setter by heart and 
a charmer of men’s hearts by trade, participating 
in beauty contests in New Zealand and appearing 
in countless photoshoots across the Oceanic region. 

Beneath Michelle’s gorgeous exterior is a 
gritty adventurer who adores motocross, football, 
video games, DJing, and hopping from one pristine 
location to another. Naturally, she likes guys who 
can match her flare for her pursuits. “I’m turned on 
by gamer boys, especially those who love dirt bikes. 
Intelligence, creativity, and looking good in a suit 
can make my heart leap,” she confesses. 

A lover of the outdoors, Michelle adores 
picnics and friendly rounds of football at the beach, 
particularly with a man who charmingly knocks her 
off her senses. As the light of day gives way to night, 
she enjoys some quiet time with her date, savoring 
the buildup of tension while being left to their own 
devices. 

“A romantic evening for me is drinking a bottle 
of champagne outdoors, preferably by the beach, 
and then we would cuddle under a blanket beneath 
the stars,” Michelle says. 

All told, Michelle’s love for physicality and 
gaming can make her “one of the boys.” On the 
other hand, her amicable nature and good looks 
make all the boys want to run after her. Better lace- 
up your sneakers. 
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O ne look at Asian Beauty Star Santillan and you would 
know that she has the most suitable of names. With 
her supple skin and bangin’ body, men are known 
to marvel from afar, like gazing at the Polaris, the 
moment they detect her presence. As she moves 
closer, the temperature gradually rises, making a mere mortal sweat 
bullets. But rather than getting burned upon contact, you’d linger all 
day within the constellation of her warm yet laidback nature. 

“I would hate to be cliche and say it’s all about personality but it 
really is. 1 love women who are funny and confident and can turn any 
time into a good time! A sexy woman is one that knows how to have 
fun! Sexy women don’t care about what others think,” she enthuses. 

Music is ingrained in Star’s weekly routine, finding time to write 
songs and play the guitar when not posing for the camera. The peppy 
27-year-old intends to become a full-fledged DJ in the not-so-distant 
future and is gung ho on putting together fresh electronic tracks 
when her schedule clears up. 

“I would make more music if I had the time. I don’t have as much 
time as I would like to have to write music and be able to make 
experimental tracks. 1 want to be able to make music that moves 
people. I love music that speaks to people,” she says. 

Don’t be surprised, though, if a few guys will perfectly stay still on 
the dancefloor when our feisty heavenly body takes the DJ’s mantle. 
After all, it’s not everyday that you see a spitting image of Mila Kunis 
spinning tracks and grooving to the beat while perched on the stage; 
men are bound to stare and find joy in their fixation. 

Aside from dabbling in music, Star spends time working as a 
financial systems administrator and doubles up as a freelance 
graphic designer. Creating and appreciating art happen to be part 
of her driving forces, whether in posing for photographers, making 
music, or putting together remarkable logos and designs. “I grew 
up surrounded by art so I want to continue that path and possibly 
become a creative director of a design agency,” she reveals. 

In the realm of romance, Star prefers modern men with a 
sprinkling of old-fashioned values. A gentleman is much appreciated 
and certainly well received. “Sadly I think that in this day and age 
men are hardly men anymore! I like men who know how to really 
treat a woman and look after them. Manners are a must. Chivalry is 
NOT dead!” She confesses. 

If you want to impress this proud Tilipina currently living in 
Sydney, better make a good first impression. Her brain has a 
tendency to scan you like a document and store your best and worst 
traits in a biological hard drive. “I have an incredibly good memory, it 
actually freaks people out,” she says. This should serve her well when 
picking out men from a pool of boys. 

Wearing your thinking cap is advisable when spending time with 
Star; she prefers guys who can hold a conversation and go deep with 
an assortment of topics. In fact, a meeting of minds is bound to be 
fascinating given the breadth of knowledge that this girl possesses 
and the abundance of spunk in her character. We assure you, after a 
few rounds of chit-chat over cocktails, you’ll be wishing upon this star 
for a second date. H 
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With The Big Sick, the Silicon Valley scene-stealer weaves together an indie comedy, a love 
story and a hospital drama whose most harrowing turns come directly from his own life 

by SAM FRAGOSO PHOTOGRAPHY BY CHLOE AFTEL 


Qi: In the movie of your life, what's the 
defining childhood scene we flash back to? 

NANJIANI: I was in the second grade, 
and the teacher wasn’t in the classroom 
yet. We weren’t supposed to leave or go 
to the restroom if the teacher wasn’t 
there, but I had to pee really, really bad. 
The teacher just never came back, and 
then I was like, “All right, I have to run 
to the bathroom and do it.” So I ran 
to the front of the class, but it was too 
late—I just started peeing. And I was 
making this sound while I was peeing, 
“Ahhhhhhh!" Everyone just shut up 
and watched me. It was like stand-up. 1 
was standing in front, facing them. In a 
way, it was my first performance. 

Q2: Your career has progressed from stand- 
up comedy to TV to a leading role in a movie. 
How do you feel about acting? 

NANJIANI : Acting at its core is silly. It’s 
like you’re playing pretend. Ultimately 
it’s lame and stupid, but I love it and it’s 
important to me, so I take it seriously. 
There will always be someone who 
talks about the importance of acting, 


but then you’ll see their movie and it’s 
fucking horrible. You don’t get to talk 
like this, you know? 

Q3: What do you say to your friends when 
they make something bad? 

NANJIANI: I’ll find the right thing to 
say that’s not really lying and not really 
a compliment. It’s the kind of lie that 
wouldn’t hold up in court but would 
hold up on The People's Court —like, 
we know what you fucking did, but you 
don’t go to jail for it. I’ll say something 
like “That was such an interesting 
story.” 

Q4: Are you hard on yourself when it conies to 
your own output? 

NANJIANI: I try not to be too hard 
on myself about stuff I’ve done in the 
past. I’m always hard on myself in the 
present. But once it’s done, if you’re 
judging it, you’re just living in regret, 
you know? 1 don’t think being hard on 
myself is necessarily a good thing; I just 
can’t avoid it. 

Q5: You and your wife, Emily Gordon, wrote 
The Big Sick together. It's your love story — 


including Emily being in a coma for a week. 
When Emily was really sick, was there a part 
of you that thought she wouldn't make it? 

NANJIANI: Oh yes. The hardest thing 
is when it’s something that’s such a big 
part of your life. Someone’s sick and 
there’s truly nothing you can do about 
it. It’s such a profound helplessness. 
It’s a person you love, a person who’s 
normally responsive and has feelings, 
who might go away because of some 
body thing. The truth of it feels so 
vulgar—the fact that we come down 
to some fucking cells not working right 
and then this beautiful world just goes 
away. 

Q6: There's a scene in which you ask your 
friends, “Is it okay that I'm not there right 
now?'' Emily is in a coma, your relationship is 
on-again, off-again, and you're doing comedy. 
Do you ever contemplate an alternative time 
line in which you don't go back? 

NANJIANI: Emily and I talk about that. 
She’s like, “What if I hadn’t gotten 
sick? Would we still be together?” I 
don’t know. And you can’t say, “Well, 
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thank God you got sick.” She would 
say, “When we were dating, the idea 
that you would tell your parents about 
us seemed so outside your reality 
that unless something like this had 
happened, I don’t think we’d ever 
have done it.” Maybe we wouldn’t be 
together. I was just scared. I didn’t 
know what the fuck. I had no version 
of my life that made sense. I was just 
living day to day. 

Q7: So what made you go back? 

NANJIANI : When she was going under, 
I remember thinking, If she comes out 
of this, I’m going to marry her. It’s like 
being in a horror movie, but it’s also 
devastatingly sad. Part of it is that you 
get sucked in. In the movie, I go back 
because of guilt, but then I stay because 
I realize I’m in love with her. In reality, 
I think it was both. I had this guilt that 
was so self-involved, that guilt of “I 
should’ve been able to see this coming; 
why did I not understand how sick she 
was?” I still have that. 

Q8: The film doubles as a story about young 
creative people trying to make it. When did 
you know you had the goods to succeed in 
comedy? 

NANJIANI: It must have been in 
Chicago. I started in comedy at a point 
when there were a lot of people who 
were very good at it. I was lucky in that I 
didn’t have a bad set until I’d been doing 
it for three or four months, whether 
it was because of my nervous energy 
or the fact that I really worked on my 
jokes. I wasn’t ever like, “Oh, I’m going 
to make it”—and whatever “making 
it” means keeps evolving—but in the 
beginning I realized I have the ability 
to write jokes that are different from 
other people’s. 

Qg: Do you think any of the roles you've 
played are racist? 

NANJIANI: I play a lot of food-delivery 


guys. I’ve never played a 7-Eleven clerk; 
I’ve never played a fucking Dunkin’ 
Donuts guy. I try to do parts that aren’t 
defined by ethnicity. I did a string of 
small parts in big comedies—too many 
of them, and I’m not going to do those 
anymore—like Mike and Dave Need 
Wedding Dates , Central Intelligence 
and Fist Fight. I did them because I 
wanted to get better at acting and make 
connections. I was trying to find stuff 
where the joke is not my character 
mispronouncing words or swearing 
wrong. 

Qic: What's the funniest experience you've 

had on a big-budget set? 

NANJIANI: I’ve definitely worked with 
people multiple days in a row and then 
realized they think I’m Kal Penn. They 
would talk about how much they loved 
Harold & Kumar. The number of us is 
so small that people just think “brown 
guy.” The guy from Fife of Pi —I get 
confused with him all the time. I was 
working with Karan Soni, who’s a 
very funny Indian actor, and he said 
he’d done some movie and someone 
thought he was me. I was like, All right , 
finally! 

Qu: Do you dislike confrontation? 

NANJIANI: It depends on the day. 
Tike, what the fuck is it going to take 
for you to see me as me and not some 
other person? Sometimes people will 
come up to me and say, “Hey, that 
joke of yours is really good” and it’s 
Aziz Ansari’s joke. I’ll be like, “Oh, that 
wasn’t me. That’s the other one.” I say 
that a lot. It’s me being like, You know 
what? This awkwardness is going to be 
all yours. I’m not going to feel awkward 
about it. 

Q12: Does it frighten you to be a visible person 

of color in the age of Trump? 

NANJIANI: I think it would be more 
scary if I wasn't a visible person of 


color. I think being a known figure 
protects me a little more. It’s much 
scarier to be like that guy who got killed 
in Oklahoma—it’s fucking terrifying. 
I’m a lot more aware of my ethnicity 
in other states and cities than I am in 
Eos Angeles. We have a vague, quick 
little joke about that in the movie. My 
brother and I are arguing when a family 
looks at us, and we say, “It’s okay. We 
hate terrorists.” That’s basically a little 
joke, but as a brown person in America, 
you are aware of your ethnicity every 
waking moment. 

Q13: Since you have a sizable platform , do 

you feel you have a political obligation to 

speak out? 

NANJIANI: I used to think I didn’t have 
any duty to stand up for anybody, but 
things are so scary now, I just feel the 
urge to do it as a person. It’s crazy, but 
I also feel I’m probably not convincing 
anybody with this stuff. I don’t think 
if I tweet, “Hey, Trump is causing 
brown people to be demonized in 
America; it makes us feel unsafe and 
my mom is scared to leave her house,” 
it will convince anybody who’s a major 
Trump supporter. I’m preaching to the 
choir. 

Q14: How do you stay sane in this climate? 
NANJIANI: I think you have to find 
balance. I was reading an interview 
with an expert on totalitarian regimes. 
He was saying you should give yourself 
a half hour a day to look up stuff that’s 
going on and focus on one thing that 
can be your thing. Focus on health care, 
art, transgender rights, Islamophobia. 
Have that be the thing you want to try to 
protect in what little way you can. 

Q15: In the film, you're an Uber driver. Have 

you had any other bad employers in your life? 
NANJIANI: [Laughs j I had a shitty 
boss who was just a dick. She loved the 
power she had. I was working at the 


I’VE NEVER PLAYED A 7-ELEVEN CLERK 
OR A DUNKIN’ DONUTS GUY. I TRY TO DO 
PARTS NOT DEFINED BY ETHNICITY. 
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University of Chicago, and she would 
write letters and put them in my record 
like I was a fucking kid and she was a 
principal. I made the websites. Yeah, I 
know it’s stereotypical, but I was bad 
at it. 

Q16: Do you have any unfinished comedy bits 

that you haven't been able to crack? 

NANJIANI: There’s one story about 
how Emily woke me up in the middle 
of the night and said, “What’s that 
smell?” She couldn’t figure out what it 
was because it’s hard to google a smell. 
There’s no Shazam for smells, you 
know? And anything in Google is like 
“Are you the only one who can smell 
it? You’re going to die.” Or “Can other 
people smell it? Everyone’s going to 
die.” But she convinced herself it was 
probably a wire inside the wall that 
was on fire. So we called 911 and were 
like, “This isn’t serious. Please don’t 
send anybody, but we think there’s 
something.” Two minutes later, three 
fire trucks show up at our house and 
I have to open the door. I’m like this 


little guy, and these fucking firemen 
say, “Oh, the smell—do you mean the 
skunk?” I yell up to Emily, “Honey, it 
was a skunk!” And she says, “Oh right. 
Yup, that’s what that is.” 

Q17: Comedians are known for being sharply 
attuned to pain. Is it worth it? 

NANJIANI: Em fairly neurotic. I’m 
a worrier. I feel a lot of guilt over 
everything. And honestly, this election 
has changed me. I’m a generally 
optimistic person and I think things are 
going to turn out fine. Last year, seeing 
all the negativity flying around changed 
my outlook. I realized that progress 
isn’t guaranteed. People have to work 
for it. Since World War II, the world 
sort of knew what was right and what 
was wrong—we were moving in the 
right direction. Now it feels as though 
we’re going backward. 

Q18: You and Emily got married almost 
exactly ic years before The Big Sick's premiere 
date. What have you learned after being with 
someone for a decade? 

NANJIANI: What’s been good about 


marriage is that it allows us both to be 
better versions of ourselves. She allows 
me to be a better person, and I hope 1 
allow her to do the same. The other thing 
I learned is that relationships aren’t 
static; they’re always evolving. We’ve 
gotten better at being married to each 
other. I’m also excited to see where it 
goes. We’re going to be together forever. 
My parents are still together and her 
parents are still together. I’ve always 
thought of marriage as something you 
do only when you definitely want to 
stay with the person. 

Q19: With all that has happened—a marriage 
your family considered sacrilegious , a career 
in comedy instead of medicine—how are you 
getting along with your parents? 

NANJIANI: For them, my life didn’t 
make a lot of sense, which I understand 
because it doesn't make any sense. 
They would watch my stuff and not talk 
about it, but they visited me on the set 
of this movie—the first time they ever 
visited me on a set. I didn’t give my 
parents enough credit. I really thought 
this was something we wouldn’t be able 
to work out, and we’re still working it 
out, but the fact that our relationship 
has evolved in this way means they’ve 
made compromises I didn’t think they 
were capable of. I underestimated 
them. 

Q2c: Getting back to the movie , Emily's mom , 
played by Holly Hunter; has this great line: 
“We're all just winging it." Is that a personal 
motto? 

NANJIANI: Yeah. I think that’s one of 
the things the movie is about. You know 
when you’re a kid and your parents are 
superheroes who can do anything, and 
then you grow up and realize they’re 
just trying to figure it out? 1 have 
friends who now have kids and they’re 
like, “I have no idea what I’m doing. I’m 
just trying to keep this thing alive!” My 
mom was 17 when she had me, and I 
think one of the challenges of my fife 
has been figuring out how to grow up. 
You have to figure out how to have an 
adult relationship with your parents, 
howto see them as peers. Part of seeing 
each other as grown-ups is knowing 
that nobody knows the secret. JJ 
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Miss October 2014 RoxannaJune offers a peek into her travel diary as she explores the 

beautiful Mediterranean 
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THE RISE OF 
MILLENNIAL TRAVEL 


byRIA KRISTINA TORRENTE 


The Philippines is currently enjoying a relatively 
steady influx of tourists from around the world 
since 2012. According to the international data¬ 
base website, Tradingeconomics.com, the average 
monthly tourist arrivals in the country is 236,056 
between 1991 to 2017. And In January 2017, the 
numbers reached its highest at 631,639, gradually 
aligning the country with some of its more popu¬ 
lar neighbors in Singapore and Thailand. 

One can attribute the surge to the 2012 Depart¬ 
ment of Tourism’s It’s More Tun in the Philippines 
campaign, or the country’s inclusion in Conde 
Nast Traveler’s Top 10 Destinations to watch in 
2013, or just simply the power of curated and eye¬ 
catching Instagram posts. However, there might 
be yet another factor that catapulted the country 
into global consciousness: Airbnb. 

San Trancisco-based travel website Airbnb had 
begun penetrating Southeast Asia after hitting 
success in the U.S. and Europe, with Thailand, 
Malaysia and Indonesia as its first points of ex¬ 
pansion in the region. By the end of 2012, Airbnb. 
com has officially launched in the Philippines, 
boasting of over 937 listings at that time. 

Currently, the online service plays right into the 
general interests of the millennial generation; the 
brand has been associated with quick, convenient 
bookings and affordable rates. Tocal hosts list their 
property details for free on the website, including 
pricing, amenities and other vital information. In 
doing so, their listings are made available to not 
only the expansive local market, but the global au¬ 
dience as well, particularly those who are looking 
beaches and other pristine areas in the country or 
within the Southeast Asian region. 

By now, most travelers on a budget and even jet- 
setters are familiar with Airbnb’s successful busi¬ 
ness model, which had gone through a period of 
challenges and misgivings before it won its rightful 
place in the hospitality industry. And with the mil¬ 
lennial market gaining purchasing power as they 
scale the ranks of industries in the country, the use 
of the app and website is geared to rise in the fore¬ 
seeable future. 

MILLENNIAL TRAVEL BUZZWORD 

Staycation, a buzzword that originated dur¬ 
ing the 2007 US financial crisis, reached Millen¬ 
nial influence in 2014. With Buzzfeed, Elite Daily, 



Krizel’s Place McKinley Hill, BGC Rate: P2400 per night | 4 persons 



Vicky’s Hale Upper Rock Quarry, Baguio City Rate: P3,oo6 | 6 persons 



Apoview Beachhouse Dauin, Negros Oriental Rate: P3,8s8 per night 1 10 Persons 


96 JULY-AUGUST 2017 www.playboyph.com 


































V 


Thought Catalog and other similar enter- 
tainment-cum-lifestyle-cum-inspirational 
content websites hurling this voguish term 
into Gen Y consciousness, young profession¬ 
als are now motivated to save and spend for 
weekend staycations or office team buildings 
even if it’s just within the confines of the city. 

Bonifacio Global City condominium unit 
owners, for instance, provide several stay- 
cation deals at Airbnb. Winnalyn 1 liponia, a 
thirty-something content developer at a call 
center in BGC, frequently go on staycations 
with friends or by herself for some me-time. 

“There is one unit around McKinley, 
Taguig that my friends and I book whenever 
we want to go on a staycation, owned by a su¬ 
per host named Krizel. The best thing about 
her place is that it’s very well-kept; the rate is 
cheap; and is good for four people. There’s no 
kitchen but they have a microwave oven. It’s 
perfect for those who just want a quiet place 
to stay and relax. It’s accessible to the grocery 
store, restaurants, fast food, and of course, 
Venice Piazza,” she delightfully said. 


IDEAL AIRBNB FINDS 
IN KEY VACATION SPOTS 

Tilipinos have been cooperative in ad¬ 
vocating the country’s local travel gems. 
The well-known destinations among local 
and foreign tourists remain to be the most 
preferred. However, Airbnb listings in pre¬ 
viously unknown or not-too-popular areas 
that display images of unexplored beaches 
or impeccable home interiors are also gain¬ 
ing their fair share of guests, boosting the 
country’s tourism in the process. 

In Baguio City, one of Tuzon’s go-to sum¬ 
mer destinations, it has become easier to 
scout for affordable transient houses since 
most residential areas are known to rent 
their spaces pre-Airbnb days. Vicky’s Hale 
in Upper Rock Quarry is a clean and cozy 
house for rent that is only a twenty-minute 
walk away from Session Road. 

In Visayas, the Negros island region has 
become a desirable vacation spot next to 
Cebu City and Boracay. Aside from its pris¬ 
tine beaches, tourists can roam around the 
cities of Dumaguete or Bacolod to explore 
its history. Island villas can be rented at ap¬ 
proximately P5,ooo per night while beach 
lovers on a budget can rent a decent ocean- 
front beach house at roughly around P4,ooo 
per night. 

Apoview Beachhouse offers a stunning 
view of the ocean and Apo Island with sur¬ 
rounding trees and garden to complete the 
nature experience. 


FEATURE 


Mindanao’s top destinations, on the other 
hand, include the quiet island of Camiguin; 
Siargao for the big wave surf fanatics; and 
President Duterte’s hometown Davao City. 
The Volcano House in Mambajao, Camiguin 
is situated in the middle of the forest where 
a captivating view of Mt. Hibok Hibok, an ac¬ 
tive volcano, can be seen. 

Siargao’s inviting cool vibe and majestic 
waves draw even the non-surfers. Solo travel¬ 
ers can already rent pleasant rooms between 
P700 to P2000. Tocals Shal and Charlie are 
two of the most popular hosts in the island 
that offer affordable beachfront rooms situ¬ 
ated near a throng of uncrowded surf spots. 

Meanwhile, Davao City has long been a 
favorable tourist destination even when the 
president was still a mayor. Travelers can en¬ 
joy Davao’s famous nature parks, the Philip¬ 
pine Eagle Centre and historical sites among 
others. Tocal host Tonette Menoza has an 
impressive stylish modem house that can 
accommodate up to sixteen guests. It’s only 
a 10-minute drive to Davao International 
Airport and conveniently located near Abree- 
za Mall and the city’s central attractions. 

TRAVEL TAKEAWAYS 

Airbnb car ries hundreds of honest and 
reliable reviews, written by guests and trav¬ 
elers. 

The service accords users the freedom 
to identify which properties are worth their 
money. People who intend to rent out their 
real estate, on the other hand, can learn about 
the current demands in today’s sharing econ¬ 
omy by reading the ratings and reviews of the 
listed properties, which gives them a fighting 
chance to contend with bigger players. 

After all, having a lovely property or being 
situated in an awe-inspiring enclave is not 
enough to satisfy the smart consumer. The 
hospitality industry is hinged on exceptional 
service, and the millennial market prefers ev¬ 
erything to be easy and worry-free. 

As Airbnb CEO Brian Chesky puts it, “The 
stuff that matters in life is no longer stuff. It’s 
other people. It’s relationships. It’s experi¬ 
ence.” 

Sources: 

https://tradingeconomics.com/philippines/tourist-arrivals 

https://www.techinasia.com/airbnb-focuses-on-philip- 

pines 

https://www.airbnb.com/help/article/1857/what-are-airb- 

nb-service-fees 

http://business.inquirer.net/1cc945/airbnb-com-launch- 

es-unhotels-in-ph 

https://www.airbnb.com/ 



Volcano House Mambajao, Camiguin 
Rate: Pi,804 per night |3 persons 



Shal and Charlie’s Cozy Rooms Siargao Island, Surigao 
del Norte Rate: P723 per night | 2 Persons 



Tonette Menoza’s Modern House Lanang, 
Davao City Rate: P3,oo6 1 16 Persons 
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“I was curious; I want to explore this experience, so it’s kind of an adventure for me.” 
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“SEXYIS IN THE MIND... I LOOK 
INTO THE DEEPER PARTS OF A 
PERSON BEYOND THEIR LOOKS.” 


I n many video games, one will often encounter 
a foxy heroine with a bountiful bosom, mind- 
blowing curves, and a seductive smile, whom 
never fails to elicit countless jaw-drops from even 
the beastliest of nerds. Playmate Karel Alvarez 
knows that character very well, and in her case, that sexy- 
class mage happens to be the one holding the controller. 

It’s no secret that Karel is an avid gamer; the 23-year-old 
stunner skillfully uses ranged characters to torch evil forest 
creatures and hapless losers in League of Legends. A team 
player, she is also competent with support characters, 
turning “tanks” into unstoppable forces and the guys 
watching her play into aspiring alpha male warriors. 

Interestingly, Karel’s competitiveness as a gamer carries 
over to the non-virtual world despite maintaining her 
reserved nature. She knows what she wants, and how she 
wants it, be it affairs in her life, her friendships, and even 
her taste in men. Intelligence in a man, after all, is what 
gets her unbridled attention. “I want someone who has 
principles... The good looks, the body will go, but the brain 
and the personality always stays,” she discloses. 

This shy sweetheart is not without her own zing of 
mischief, however. “I prefer a smart bad boy. Like a bad 
boy in bed?” She giggles. “[But] it needs to be balanced.” 

Karel has set her sights on lofty heights, and she is set on 
soaring. She is currently studying to be a flight attendant, 
and has her eyes on the prize all the way through. The 
joy of travel calls to her, and she has dreams of Milan, 
Paris, and New York on her mind. “Italy for the culture 
and the shopping. New York is great; I love the energy, 
the excitement, and the fact that it never sleeps. Paris, of 
course, it’s for my dream date!” 


Such dreams are anchored to her current occupation as a 
model, which led to her impressive career and her decision 
to pose for Playboy. “I wanted to see what kind of person 
I’d be in this situation,” she confides. “I was curious; I want 
to explore this experience, so it’s kind of an adventure for 
me.” 

Having the ability to stay unfazed under pressure, our 
sexy geek does not have to dig deep to pose sexily in front 
of the camera, which comes off as a surprise. “When you 
look confident to people, it’s like your personal armor,” she 
admits. 

That confidence, however, does not snowball into 
brashness, as evidenced by her admiration for Tacebook 
creator Mark Zuckerberg. “He has the mind, and the 
money, yeah, but look at the way he dresses, lie’s very 
humble,” Karel enthuses. Being a self-confessed introvert, 
she identifies with that humility and places a high premium 
on introspection, keeping herself in check whenever she 
deems necessary. 

Turthermore, she sees things and people for what they 
are, and has little patience for fake smiles and shallowness. 
What makes a woman sexy? “Class and brains,” Karel 
asserts. “Having your own principles and conviction.” 

Tor Karel, true beauty goes beyond skin, transcending 
every physical layer until it is assimilated by the soul’s very 
fabric. “Sexy is in the mind... I look into the deeper parts 
of a person beyond their looks.” Her quiet nature belies a 
keen sensitivity to her environment, and the people within 
it. “Actually I’m shy, but I’m also observant. I just want to 
keep improving myself.” With this brilliant mind encased 
in the most alluring of packages, how can we not fall in love 
with her? 
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UNEARTHING THE COUNTRY’S 
HIDDEN GEMS 


BY PAUL WENCESLAO 


There’s more to the 
Philippines than 
Boracay, Baguio, and 
Palawan, and we 
have documented 
our fair share of 
secluded places 
that can make any 
vacationer swoon. 


Research states that the Philippines has well 
over 7,107 islands and many of them play 
home to tropical paradises that can beguile 
any traveler, whether local or foreign. Places 
like Boracay, Palawan, and Baguio dominate 
the country’s tourism, but there are still lots 
of places that deserve our attention, hidden 
enclaves that can rival any of the aforemen¬ 
tioned places in regard to beauty and lush¬ 
ness. 

Some of the country’s potential attractions 
go unnoticed since a lot of people are not 
willing to risk heading off to an unfamiliar 
place to unearth nature’s treasures. Truth be 
told, Luzon may be known for its commer¬ 
cial centers and business districts, but it has 


no shortage of tourist destinations as well as 
those deemed clandestine paradises. We just 
need to get off the couch more and explore 
the nearby regions outside t he urbanized cit¬ 
ies. The provinces in Visayas and Mindanao, 
on other hand, are rife with areas of interest; 
they just tend to get overshadowed by their 
more publicized counterparts.. 

To help us cover some of the country’s 
hidden gems, we caught up with a couple of 
seasoned photographers from Team Velvet, JJ 
Maghirang and Jhovs Medico, both of whom 
have visited over 71 provinces in the country, 
en route to finding a plethora of obscure des¬ 
tinations that are bound to make any vaca¬ 
tioner swoon. 
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“My favorite is 




Luzon: San Pablo’s Lakes 

For JJ, one need not go far from his hometown in 
San Pablo, Laguna to find a good number of pristine 
places, seven lakes in particular. Each lake has its own 
character and set of special features, which backpack¬ 
ers and adventurers will find endearing. Some neces¬ 
sitate a hike before one can gain access to them; others 
look grand and serene; and there are those that have 
wooden rafts where travelers can grab lunch while 
touring the lake’s different sections. 

“My favorite is Calibato Lake. To reach it, you have 
to go through a 45-minute hike where you will pass 
a majestic valley and a river. I also love Pandin Lake 
- it’s the cleanest among the seven lakes and you get 
to enjoy lunch at the balsa (wooden raft) while on the 
water,” JJ said. 



Luzon: Romblon 

Romblon may not be as well-publicized as Palawan 
nor Mindoro, but there is a reason why it often pop us 
up on postcards sold in bookstores. The place is noth¬ 
ing short of breathtaking, having impressive coast¬ 
lines and a slew of islands to explore. 

Speaking of islands, Jhovs lists Tabas Island as a 
personal recommendation. “The place is very serene, 
embellished with wide stretches of fine sand, beaches, 
and coves.” 
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Luzon: Mount Pulag 

Mount Pulag may be known to hikers and 
mountain climbers, but it doesn’t necessarily 
ring a bell when one asks most people for a 
summer destination. After all, it is the high¬ 
est peak of Luzon at 2,926 meters above sea 
level. This does not mean, however, that ca¬ 
sual travelers cannot visit. The place features 
tours and trails that are relatively friendly to 
tourists. There is also a park maintained by 
the Department of Environment and Natural 
Resources. 

JJ views the place with reverence after 
reaching its peak and managing to fly a drone 
in the process, which resulted in a staggering 
footage of the area. 

Visayas: Siquijor 

Siquijor is a source of numerous myths and 
a supposed home to an army of mythical 
creatures, striking fear and amazement in 
the hearts of nearly every Tilipino. Little did 
some travelers know that the island is a slice 
of paradise. 

According to Jhovs, travelers will get a 
kick out of the place’s beaches, old churches, 
caves, and waterfalls, all of which can be ac¬ 
cessed by riding a habal-habal, the region’s 
answer to the tuk-tuk of Cambodia and Thai¬ 
land. 
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Catbalogan Samar 
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Visayas: Eastern Samar 

Eastern Samar caught the JJ’s fancy during his 
team’s visit there. The group came across a bevy of 
caves, islands, and limestone-paved paths, mak¬ 
ing them instantly fall in love with the place. In¬ 
cluded in the places that a curious traveler should 
go for are Elomonhon Island, a rafting adventure 
at Paranas, the caves at Calbiga and Borongan, 
and the beaches of Guiuan and Lawaan. Filling up 
a week-long itinerary is easy with the number of 
attractions that this region plays humble abode to. 

Mindanao: Bucas 

Grande Island and Sohoton Cave 

JJ swears that Bucas Grande Island is one of the 
loveliest places he has ever visited, especially 
the Sohoton Cave. Rivaling the aesthetic beauty 
of Palawan, the island is practically a postcard 
waiting to be shot, characterized by breathtaking 
coastlines, white sands, and crystal clear waters. 
The cave is even more remarkable, with the sun¬ 
light generating a pale blue glow that illuminates 
both the water and the picturesque rock forma¬ 
tions. 


Sohoton Cove Surigao 
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travelers can 
mingle with 
the T’boli tribe 
and get to 
know about 
traditional 


crafts; one 
such example 
is a traditional 
woven textile 



Mindanao: South Cotabato 
(Lake Sebu and the Seven Falls) 

South Cotabato left an indelible mark on the Jhovs’s memory 
with its rich culture and assortment of pristine areas. Curious 
travelers can mingle with the Tboli tribe and get to know about 
traditional crafts; one such example is a traditional woven tex¬ 
tile called the T’nalak, which is made from abaca and adorned 
by intricate patterns with bold shades of red, black, and brown. 

“For first timers, I highly recommend Lake Sebu and the 
Seven Falls. You can try the twin zip-line in Lake Sebu, which 
is considered the highest in Southeast Asia at 200 meters above 
ground,” Jhovs said. 
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Seven Falls South Cotabato 

















“Funny—just the other day the queen asked for a similar potion” 
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FICTION 


After the Super Bowl I shot my dog and was fired from the NFL. By the 
following winter I had lost all my money and friends and was roaming 
the earth homeless and hated. No longer a football star, I was seen as 
a hulking, dog-killing monster with a deformed and hideous face. I was 
beaten so badly by the people of a town in New Jersey that I nearly died. 
Cold, bruised and wretched, I came to rest in a hole. 


When I regained consciousness I found myself 
in total darkness. Feeling around, I discovered I 
was in a tiny room whose only egress was an air 
duet near the floor. I squeezed my bruised body 
into the duct and crawled until I reached a metal 
wall. A thin space between duct and wall allowed 
me to slide out. I stood in a small alley. What I 
had thought was the wall was an industrial-size 
Dumpster. I shoved it against the opening of the 
duct to seal off my hiding place. The sky was 
dark. I saw streetlights in the distance. 

I ventured out from the alley and found a sleep¬ 
ing town with strip malls, mom-and-pop shops, 
a few apartment buildings and family homes 
with small green lawns. The license plates of 
parked cars told me I was still in New Jersey. A 
clock on a bank said three a.m. 

Skulking in the dark, I avoided being seen by 
the few people who were out at that hour. From 
Dumpsters behind convenience stores and res¬ 
taurants I gathered loaves of bread past their 
sell-by date and containers of half-eaten chicken 
fried rice. I climbed back into my air duet before 
dawn and pulled the Dumpster up against it be¬ 
fore I retreated to my pitch-black enclosure, an 
empty closet or laundry room whose doorway 
must have been sealed off at some point. I ate 
and slept. 

I woke, crawled out of my hole in the wee 
hours, foraged for food, returned to my hole and 
so on, for many days and nights until my sleep 
was disturbed one evening, earlier than I was 
accustomed to waking up, by the inhabitant of 
the apartment whose disused closet I had made 
my home. Before then I must have slept so 
soundly in my wounds that her movements had 
not disturbed me. I saw a pinprick of light about 
chest-high on the wall between the apartment 
and my dark little space—a tiny hole. I stood 
up, hunched over awkwardly, and put my eye 
to the hole. The inhabitant was a young woman 
about my age, very small, with a grayish com¬ 
plexion and tiny needlelike features, the sort of 
person who, if I had condescended to notice her 
at all when I was a football star, I would have 
disdained and thought ugly. The apartment she 
lived in was small, with dingy beige walls not 
painted for many years, and cheap, worn, sec¬ 
ondhand furniture. 

I observed the woman that evening and many 
evenings after, from the time she came home 
until she went to bed. She made a simple meal 


of chicken or fish or hamburger—all of which 
came in shallow Styrofoam dishes wrapped 
tightly with transparent plastic—and ate it with 
a wilted salad, or a frozen vegetable that she 
invariably overcooked. She never made phone 
calls, so I did not hear her voice. She did not 
appear to own a TV, radio, computer or smart¬ 
phone. After dinner she remained at the dull 
wooden dining table of her one-room apart¬ 
ment beneath a lightbulb suspended from the 
ceiling and covered with a plastic shade. She 
stared at something I could not see and wept 
silently, shoulders shaking, her tiny needlelike 
features bunched together in anguish. Then 
she stood up, cleared and washed the dishes, 
changed into her nightgown, climbed into bed, 
turned out the light and went to sleep. 

Her routine remained unvaried for at least 
a month—though my sense of the passage of 
time during that period was vague. My routine 
changed in that I became better at foraging 
for healthy food—thank you, NFT nutrition¬ 
ists, for teaching me about a balanced diet. I 
thought often about leaving fresh organically 
grown vegetables and quinoa salads in the re¬ 
frigerator of my new housemate, but I sensed 
that would frighten her, and not only did she 
seem to have enough emotional disturbance in 
her life already, but I had come to look forward 
so much to watching her nightly routine that I 
did not want to risk disrupting it. When she ar¬ 
rived home my heart rate increased. When she 
ate dinner I sighed at the blandness of her food. 
When she cried my heart swelled with sad¬ 
ness. When she climbed into her bed, whose 
headboard was directly below the hole through 
which I spied on her, I got tired, lay down on the 
closet floor and slept for an hour before rousing 
myself for my nightly excursion into the world. 
During the wee hours I now not only foraged for 
food, I also exercised. I did push-ups and pull- 
ups and crunches, I ran five miles and did yoga 
and qigong. I did not exchange a word with any¬ 
one and no one ever saw me up close. Mine was 
a lonely life, but not as lonely as when I’d been 
in the NFT and had an entourage of friends and 
a constantly changing roster of beautiful women 
to have sex with. I wouldn’t say that I was happy 
during this time of living in the closet but I was 
less unhappy than before, despite having to shit 
between parked cars. 

One evening the woman I lived with came 


home very agitated. She placed on her dining 
table a thin, rectangular object inside a brown 
paper bag. She sat in her little wooden chair at 
the table in front of the object and stared at it. 
She stood up and paced around, landing oc¬ 
casionally on her bed, or by the small window 
whose view I could not see from my vantage, or 
in front of the fridge, and then back to the dining 
table. She moved the object to her bed, hastily 
made and ate her drab dinner, did not linger at 
the table afterward, did not cry, but cleared and 
washed the dishes and went to bed earlier than 
usual. She did not immediately turn out the light 
as I had seen her do every night until now. She 
sat with her back against the headboard, hold¬ 
ing her knees, rocking slightly and staring down 
at the parcel beside her. She did this for a long 
time, then placed the parcel on the floor be¬ 
neath her bed and turned out the light. I became 
sleepy as I usually did, but lying on the floor of 
the closet, I heard her tossing about restlessly in 
bed on the other side of the wall. It took her— 
and me—hours to fall asleep that night. I ended 
up missing my nightly foray out of doors, and 
we both woke up the next morning exhausted, 
cranky and, in my case, hungry. 

The following day was miserable for me. I 
had not eaten in more than 24 hours, I could not 
go outside for fear of being seen and brutalized, 
and I did not want to violate what had become 
for me the sanctified space of the young wom¬ 
an’s apartment, so I spent the whole day in the 
small dark space that used to be a closet and now 
was my home, ravenous and unable to sleep. As 
the light began to wane in her apartment I knew 
she would be home soon. The muscles of my 
legs, which all day had felt tight and cramped, 
began to loosen and relax, and a general state 
of ease and well-being supplanted the angry 
and sorrowful thoughts that had taken root in 
me that morning. She walked in the door and 
looked around the place with quick movements 
of her head as if she knew someone was watch¬ 
ing her. With her coat still on she sat abruptly 
at her table and remained immobile for some 
time, as if in deep meditation or a quandary. She 
stood up, made, ate and cleaned up her dinner 
more hastily than usual. Again she did not cry 
but rushed into her nightgown and sat on the 
edge of her bed, staring down at the brown par¬ 
cel next to her. Her hands reached toward the 
parcel and drew back, several times. Finally she 
opened it, a lion tearing apart a gazelle. Inside 
was a book, a hardcover without a dust jacket. 
No title on the cover that I could see. She put it 
back down on the bed and sat next to it, rocking 
back and forth slightly, eyes squeezed shut. Her 
breathing was fast and on her gray cheeks two 
faint pink spots appeared. Finally she climbed 
into bed and opened the book to page one. I was 
in a good position to see the page she was read¬ 
ing, but my eyesight had been compromised in 
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the beating I’d received, and the print was small, 
so I was unable to read it. From the bright page 
with its unintelligible markings, my gaze wan¬ 
dered to the top of her head, thinly covered with 
dull brown hair; to the room, with its old worn 
carpet and yellowed walls dully illuminated by 
her bedside lamp; to her shoulders, covered by 
the threadbare nightgown and heaving up and 
down with her quick, labored breaths. After 
what could not have been more than 10 minutes 
of reading she threw the book on the floor. She 
turned off the light and, despite her apparent ef¬ 
fort, was unable to sleep for several hours. 

Flungry and weak, I tiptoed out into the 
night, retrieved my food and returned to my 
provisional home without jogging or doing cal¬ 
isthenics. After eating I fell asleep, angry with 
my companion for disrupting the routine that 
had helped me regain my equilibrium. But I 
was awakened soon after by a banging noise. I 
peered through the hole and in the brown light 
of dawn I saw her, still in bed, fighting off an 
invisible assailant. She woke with a start, looked 
around and launched into a particularly intense 
fit of her silent weeping. I felt now like an ass for 
having been angry with her. I didn’t understand 
the significance of the book, or why she seemed 
to be forcing herself to read it, but I sensed she 
was deliberately undertaking a difficult labor, 
and I respected her for doing so. 

The next several nights were the same: agita¬ 
tion, a hasty meal, nightgown, hesitation before 
the book, 10 minutes of reading, lights out, a 
poor night’s sleep that I felt compelled to watch 
over, my quick foray into the world, her dawn 
nightmare, tears and off to work, or wherever 
she went during the day. I was so concerned 
for her that my own daytime sleeping was poor 
as well. We were both tired all the time now. 
Though I fought against this, my respect for 
her was waning. She had a goal, her attempts 
to achieve it were unsatisfactory, but she was 
doing the same thing over and over again. I’ve 
found, in life, that if you want to achieve some¬ 
thing, you need a plan, and if your plan is not 
a success, you make another. I realized I would 
not be able to help her unless I knew what her 
book was about, so the following night, during 
one of her brief periods of fitful sleep, I crept 
out into the world, and in addition to gathering 
my usual vegetables, fruits and grains, I broke 
into a toy store and stole a children’s telescope. 
I slept poorly that day, not, as on previous days, 
because I was concerned for her or annoyed 
with her, but because I was excited about being 
able to read her book with her, for the 10 or so 
minutes she could bear to read it. 

When she arrived home she looked differ¬ 
ent. She had had her hair done and was wear¬ 
ing a new satin purple dress with a somewhat 
abstracted floral print, not a beautiful dress— 
she had terrible taste, even someone on a bud¬ 
get didn’t have to buy a dress like that. She also 
appeared calmer than I had seen her in days, 
maybe ever. She ate more slowly than she’d 
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been doing, and at bedtime she put on a new 
nightgown—yellow, also ugly—which she’d ev¬ 
idently bought that day as well. She still paused 
on the edge of her bed before picking up the 
book, but her movements were more deliber¬ 
ate. She climbed into bed, turned on her bed¬ 
side lamp and commenced reading. I brought 
my telescope up to the hole and read also. The 
book was evidently a novel narrated by a young 
woman. On the page my roommate was read¬ 
ing, the young woman spends an afternoon 
shopping, first for clothes, then for food. Then 
she is walking down the street thinking of her 
job and some minor problems she faces there. 
She arrives home and a man is sitting on her liv¬ 
ing room couch. She refers to him only as “he.” 
She is frightened when she sees him, runs into 
her bedroom and closes her door. He is much 
stronger than she, and forces the door open, 
though she is holding it shut with all her might. 
He chases her around the room, grabs her, 
yanks her clothes off and throws her on the bed. 
She is frightened, but also aroused. I hadn’t had 
a clue what she was reading, and would never 
have guessed it was this. I was appalled; this was 
not at all who I thought she was, or who I wanted 
her to be. She read for longer this time—until 
the sex between the narrator and “he” was over, 
the narrator deeply satisfied. Rather than throw 
the book to the floor, she put it down calmly 
next to her on the bed, opened to an especially 
sensational page. Then she reached under her 
nightgown and began slowly to touch herself. 
I couldn’t believe it, I didn’t know what to feel 
or think, I was numb, and continued to watch 
her through my telescope. Her movements be¬ 
came bigger and faster, her whole body involved 
now, her legs bent, her feet pushing against the 
mattress. A fury overtook her, and when she 
reached her climax, she uttered a long shout. 
Both my hands on the telescope, I climaxed too, 
having heard, for the first time, the sound of her 
voice. She wept again, with sounds this time, not 
in anguish, but in relief, or so I imagined. She 
turned out the light and fell asleep. I sat in the 
closet for an hour experiencing many and vari¬ 
ous feelings, and then went out into the night. 
Trying to calm down, I ran for hours until finally 
I exhausted myself. I didn’t have the patience to 
eat my usual fruits and grains and vegetables, 
so I broke into a health food store, stole a few 
protein drinks and guzzled them. I came home 
to my closet and slept so hard I didn’t hear her 
wake up and leave the apartment. I continued 
to sleep all day, like someone’s well-cared-for 
pet eat. 

When I woke up I knew what had happened 
the previous night. At some point, probably after 
she bought the book but before she bought the 
dress, nightgown and haircut, she’d figured out 
that I was in her closet watching her. And she 
liked it. I didn’t know if she knew my identity, 
but I suspected she knew at least that I was a 
man. I associated sex with the miserable life I’d 
left behind and I hadn’t been ready, the night 


before, for the boldness of her performance, or 
my reaction to it, but the following night I ea¬ 
gerly awaited her arrival. 

She had another new dress on, red this time, 
and again ate her dinner slowly and deliberately, 
to tantalize me, which she succeeded in doing. 
She put on another new nightgown—she always 
changed into her nightgowns after her shower, 
in the bathroom, where I couldn’t see her. She 
climbed into bed and picked up the book tonight 
with no hesitation. She had not once, in the time 
I’d known her, glanced up toward the hole in the 
wall through which I observed her. In bed, she 
began to read, and so, in the closet, with my tele¬ 
scope, did I. The book was banal. He rammed 
her up against a car this time. I was sure a scene 
on a horse was next. That didn’t matter. What 
mattered was her excitement, and her dedica¬ 
tion to her task. I realized now that she’d known 
I was in there before she bought the book, that 
I was the reason she’d bought the book, that all 
her fear and hesitation and seeming anguish in 
relation to the book was to do with shyness or 
embarrassment about performing for the eyes 
of a stranger who was watching her and whom 
she could not see. I appreciated how courageous 
she was and how dedicated to pleasing me, 
which clearly also pleased her. 

Within five minutes of opening the book she 
was touching herself, and there was one clear 
course of action for me—what she had been 
waiting for me to do and what I had wanted to 
do without knowing it. I am very big and very 
strong. I burst through the wall next to the bed 
and was on her before she knew what was hap¬ 
pening. She screamed. I’d expected her to but 
her scream did not arouse me as I’d thought 
it would. She thrashed about beneath me and 
tried to punch me but couldn’t—she is half 
my size. “No! No!” she cried. I thought this was 
playacting but I didn’t love her voice as I had the 
previous night, and I just couldn’t get going. She 
was crying, and I looked at her face, those little 
bunched-up pointy features, and saw real suf¬ 
fering. I had made a terrible mistake, worse, I 
felt, than any I’d made in my life. I retreated to 
the far corner of her apartment, sat on the floor, 
put my head in my hands and said “I’m sorry” 
over and over. From somewhere she produced 
a pistol, and walked slowly toward me, aiming 
it at my chest. “Get out!” Her face and her voice 
betrayed such pain that all I could do was weep. 
“I don’t imagine you’ll ever believe me but I had 
no intention to hurt you. I made an awful mis¬ 
take. I thought you knew I was there when you 
were reading. I thought you wanted me to.” 
“What? Where?” 

“In the little space that used to be a closet, be¬ 
hind your bed.” 

“What space? You get out of my house now! Get 
out! Get out!” 

She wept too, bitterly. I removed my head from 
my hands. She was standing over me now. I saw 
that she was weeping because she wanted to 
shoot me but she couldn’t. I wished she could. 
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“I’m going, I’m going, and I’ll never come back, I 

promise. I only hope that you can-” 

“Don’t you dare say it.” 

“-that you can manage not to let my mistake 

continue to hurt you. It’s not.... I’m not worth it, 
I’m just a fool.” 

“You’re a lot worse than that,” she said, and 
kicked me in the back as I left her apartment 
through the door. 

I spent the next two hours in the bushes across 
the street from the front of her building, wait¬ 
ing to see if she would call the police. She didn’t. 
I then roamed around aimlessly for the rest of 
the night, imagining the terror and anguish she 
must have been feeling, alone in her room, and 
also knowing I had no idea what she was feel¬ 
ing, or who she was, or why she had behaved 
as she had during the months I’d watched her. 
These were, I am certain, more thoughts about 
another person, and more yearning to know an¬ 
other person, than I had experienced in my life. 
Accompanying them was the knowledge that I 
would never know her, could never go back to 
her apartment, could never try to find her out¬ 
side of it. 

But I could try to do one nice thing for her. I 
hunted up the supplies I needed, fell asleep in a 
bog at the edge of town, woke up and returned 
to the closet through the air duct in the alley, 
which luckily she had not secured. I set about 
repairing the hole I’d made in her wall, and 
plastered and painted my handiwork to match 
the rest of the room as best I could. Then I re¬ 
turned to the closet to await her reaction. She 
came in that evening, saw the new wall and 
stared at it for a long time. She shuddered. She 
made dinner, that same lousy dinner she always 
made. She was back to wearing her drab clothes 
instead of the new ones, and her hair had lost its 
shape. There are no other words for it—I loved 
her. I wanted the best possible life for her, even 
though it would be a life without me. When she 
had cleaned up dinner, she went to the small 
table beside her bed, retrieved her pistol, stood 
in the middle of the room, aimed it at the tiny 
hole in the wall through which I peered at her 
and said, “You’re in there, aren’t you, Madame 
Bovary?” 

“Madame who?” 

“Oh, you’re not a big reader? I thought you 
were.” 

“You knew I was back there while you were 
reading?” 

“No!” 

“I thought you knew-” 

“So you mentioned in our last conversation, the 
one after you tried to rape me.” 

“That’s not what I was doing, I promise! I don’t 
want to hurt you!” 

“You mentioned that as well.” 

“I’m so sorry.” 

She stood silent for a long time. “The weird 
thing is I believe you.” 

“You believe I’m sorry?” 

“And the other stuff.” 


“God, I’m an idiot.” 

“Yeah.” 

“I’ll go now. I just wanted to repair the damage 
I’d done. To your wall.” 

“You wanted to see me too.” 

“Okay, yes. But I can go now.” 

“I’ve had a very messed-up life.” 

“What?” 

“I’ve had a very messed-up life. So have you.” 
She was still pointing the pistol at me, through 
the wall. “I was trying to work through some¬ 
thing, with that book; it was personal and pri¬ 
vate, and you violated my privacy, and you vio¬ 
lated me.” 

“Well, but-” 

“You violated me.” 

“I know.” 

We stood there a while longer. 

“You can see me but I can’t see you,” she said. 
“Do you want to see me?” 

“You’re pretty scary-looking.” 

“I know.” 

“Don’t break down my wall again.” We stood 
there some more. “What the hell are you wait¬ 
ing for?” 

I went out through the back of the closet and 
came around to the front of the building. She 
buzzed me in. When I knocked on her apart¬ 
ment door she said, “It’s open. Come in, lock it 
behind you and sit down at the table.” I did. She 
was over by her bed, pointing the pistol at me. 
“I’ll just keep pointing this at you.” 

“No problem.” 

“You can’t ever do anything like that again.” 
“Okay.” 

We remained still for a full five minutes, looking 
at each other. 

“Now get out of here.” 

She kicked me again on my way out the door. 
This time I enjoyed it. 

Till two a.m. I lay on an abandoned, half-com¬ 
pleted highway overpass and looked at the few 
stars visible in a sky dirtied by city lights. Then I 
foraged twice my usual vegan banquet from the 
garbage bags behind the health food store, the 
problem of world hunger created and solved in 
miniature every night in this genteel suburb. 
The following evening after the sun went down 
and before she returned from work, I moved the 
huge Dumpster in the alley, bricked up the old 
air vent and returned the Dumpster to its place. 
In the dense shrubs across from her building, I 
sat in the dirt awaiting her arrival. In every city 
and town are bogs, shrubs and drab one-room 
homes unobserved by most citizens. We mon¬ 
sters inhabit them, and pass quietly along the 
edges of life as it is generally understood. 

She arrived at her building and went into her 
little room. For half an hour I felt her in there 
moving around uncertainly, waiting for me. 
I rang her buzzer. She let me in. In silence I 
cooked our feast and we ate it. I cleared and 
washed the dishes and put them away. I sealed 
the leftovers and placed them in the fridge for 
her lunch the next day. 


She stood up and told me to sit back down at 
the table in the little chair that faced away from 
the bed. I did. She retrieved the book and placed 
it on the table in front of me, open to the page 
where we’d left off. 

“Read this aloud to me. Don’t move from the 
chair. Don’t turn around.” 

I nodded. 

“I mean it.” 

“Okay.” 

I heard her walk to the bed behind me. The 
springs squeaked. Cloth rustled. 

“Begin.” 

I tried to read aloud but shame and meager 
skills made my reading halting and slow. After 
a few minutes I heard her walk toward me. As 
she snatched the book from the table in front of 
me I caught a glimpse of her thin naked arm and 
breast. Never had I been so overwhelmed with 
desire. I gripped the edge of the table to prevent 
myself from moving. She returned to the bed, 
where I could not see her. She made hardly any 
noise for the next ic minutes until she shouted 
once again as she came. A few minutes later she 
asked me gently to leave. 

“May I kiss you good night?” 

“Yes.” 

I tucked the blankets around her and she of¬ 
fered me her cheek. 

We continued to do this every night for months 
until one night she invited me to disrobe and 
climb into her bed. My enormous convex body 
embraced her tiny angular body. Making love 
with her was very much like fucking all those 
voluptuous football enthusiasts, and it was also 
like an interspecies merger with a miniature 
Christmas tree whose roots went down into the 
earth, came out the other side and extended into 
space for millions of miles. 

Now I live here in our little room. I cook break¬ 
fast and lunch at a soup kitchen. I’ve grown a 
beard and wear a hat. My hair has turned white. 
No one where I work seems to know who I am, 
and if they do they don’t care, my brothers and 
sisters who after their meals disappear again 
through the cracks in the world. 

I come home to her in the evening. I teach her 
about edible plants and fungi and she teaches 
me how to read and write. We have told each 
other a small fraction of the stories of our lives. 
Sometimes in the dark hours of the morning 
this strange, brave knight in the pathetic armor 
of her own skin wakes up next to me in terror. 
Some nights it is I who wake up in terror. 

My nightmares are all the same. He is running 
toward me, happy to see me, and I shoot him. 
Not, as in real life, in a blind, drunken rage, but 
for no reason at all. He’s running toward me 
and I’m shooting him and I can’t not do it. I hold 
him in my arms as he dies. He looks up at me, 
bewildered and imploring. My poor dog, I loved 
him so. 

o 
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PLAYBOY 
TURNS 9 

Some of the country’s most beautiful women and a host of ce¬ 
lebrities gathered at Valkyrie at The Palace in Taguig last June 2 
to celebrate Playboy Philippines’s 9th anniversary. The celebra¬ 
tion was electrifying as local and international Playmates took to 
the stage wearing sexy concept outfits designed by Olie Pabustan. 
Hosted by the alluring Chx Alcala, the affair featured perfor¬ 
mances by R&B singer Kris Tawrence, sizzling DJ Playmate Arra 
Pascual, and pole dance group Chrome Divas. The candidates for 
Playmate of the Year were also introduced, which left the full ca¬ 
pacity crowd in awe. 

Team Playboy has certainly outdone themselves by throwing 
an explosive summer party that more than fits the occasion. And 
they’re just getting started. Year 10 promises to be even bigger. 
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PLAYBOY PERSONALITIES: JOEY PEPE SMITH 

Filipino rock icon Joey Pepe Smith has done nearly everything in the realm of music. He has spawned a massive 
following from the 70s until recent times through his musical group the Juan Dela Cruz Band and has influenced 
a long list of hands that went on to define today's rock scene. One thing he hasn't done, however, was go to 
Boracay. So we brought Pepe to the party island, and the result was a pleasurable riot that only a true legend can 
deliver, complete with banging heads, the gnashing of teeth, and good old fashioned rock and roll. 
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